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lann ae: Life's stormy waves 
end tors 
= = wintry oy dima that o'er me ray 
vee me chilled and weak and wore 
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"Fier: swiftly shed rend 
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IV 
Plowly down Tite's ruthiens river 
“Barque of Destiny 
Where bright wavelets go and quiver 
Hiding many « my ster: 





J 
Beeking some aie and sheltered haven, 
To anchor in from stam) weather, 
When my taint beart with tyr craven 
Falls in every weak enteat 
vi 
hyts sectl my “nowy sails 
the He 
sorm to Bon trom 
before me 


vi 
Fate! no longer crue! be 
ert face emiie 


Pon 
And 


Outepread 








“JASPER ONSLOW'S® WFR,” ere 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
“MY OWN FTE KEN DEER, 


1 keow pot, | ask oot, If golit’® in thy heart 
I know bat I love thee whate 


ver thee art 

loare 
Yes, Hilde Sforza in very deed—the 
singer of the streets of the Evernal City 


whom he had so wildly loved and so 
strangely lost the woman he had searched 
all Europe for, to find ber im the very sha 
a Oe of bis own bome—H ilda Storza, whom 

had clasped to bis breast on that sum 
= evening with euch passionate idolatry 
only to lousen his loving arms with a sick 
shadder st the revelation that she was 
another man's wife 

Was he dreaming’ Had the sight of the 
miniature, and the wild thoughts it had 

called up the phantom of the 

po beauty it represented? Had his invo 

tion been beard. and did the spirit of the 

jot Hilda really stand before him, that he 

might feast hie eyes once more upon the 

lovelimess that had » ngs hum «© «much 
woe? 

He was at ® superstitious man—be bad 
net the slightest belief in ghosts, omens 
or warnings—nor did he allow that disem 

ied spirit ever returned to the earth in 
any shape or fashion. yet, all his good 
eense aad realistic potions not withstand 
ing, a cold chill pawwed through bimas br 
maw the silest figure which bis worl 
seemed w have conjured 
bir 

It was Hilda, but not the Hilde, radaint 
with life and light, whom he had held to 

beart in the Castletowers woods, sor 
yet the Hilda on whose dead finger he had 
placed his ring in despairing fare wel), but 
® pale shadow of the brillimat ~ ge = 


ing tment of the pale oe 
hooked ep theugh cho tad panel’ @ thre 
eu! i sod sorrow. Hler face was th 





hair which 
the expression of her 


Por a minate the duke could not speak 
The strange vision, for such he almost 
thought it, seemed w take away al) power 
of words from him. She was w 


were mare of ghowey 
totally § shiered 
fme 


be had put on her finger s 
natant i there still and sparkled 
in tl hght with s strange rmdiance 
a for & moment, and 
then stretched hand with the 
Aiea iu aed | looked appealingly at 


“Hilda,” he exclaimed, in « harsh whis 
eM your” 
hel’ 

He paused again, |iterall) unabie to frame 
words to speak to ber Not one hint that 
she was not dead bad ever reached hiv 
mnantinamnel any one belonging two 
and be could not beliewe his sen 


e 


“Give me your hand, be mid, hoarsely 
tet me know that you are in very deed « 





, vat 
| the woman be ever loved oot to leave | had visited me in my insensibility—that 
him again in the coldness aad darkness of your lips had touched mine—that your 
his lonely life. | had placed thie dear ring on my fin | 
‘May, my lord,” she said, putting up | ger and thes" 
her band stop him, “I was sot pre | ~“Whatthen, my ownt’ 
4 [came bere w of you “T hardly know. | only know that the 
help I was sure your ity would | world ed w brighter round me from 
give me—to ask you to me to live ) that hour. Iwas &ttered to ames who 
comebow 50m owtton, a9 yen teow, was weary of his who left me fer 
with nothing but my owr two hands works eteat bet been 


| you care forme a litte 


| tears 
| quivering on ber dark lashes 


up to confrent | 


E 
} 


darling, and learn how frendiess and for 
ora you shall be in the future while Lionel 
8 speare lives. 

He caught ber in his arms, and held ber 
to bis heart with « fervor that showed how 
deeply rected his strangely isapired love 
bad been «Her bead was hidden upon his 
shoulder, and he failed to see the wild 
light of triumph in her eyes or guess at the 
«heming of her busy brain. was free 
aod untetiered, and had sought bim io 
her desulation—that was enough for him 
w know 

I did oot dream of this, my lord." she | 
seid, when at length ehe was released, all | 
but the hand that wore the ring, which he | 
+ mt close prisoner. “I thought you would 

help me perhape—I uever d that 
you woulc—- 

‘Love you still, Ah, Hilda, did you 
aot kheow that my hopeless love for you, 
my grief for your death, sent me out 
an exile from all I hoki dear? All my 
hopes, all my ambition, went down inte 
the grave with you. They will rise to new 
life now thet you have risen wo. You 
will not dash them down again, will you? | 
a will not let anything come between | 


“My lord! ae Hilda » voiee sank ver: 
low Yd though with agitated doubt, 
you are saying—you, 


of En jand’s roudest peers—to me, 
senate fan of & commoner, 





in listening to them she had heard nor | eoatnte Gente a friendly way, with «| 
death 


—— of where the grievance | Lady bapnemia 
wes just the weman we belp the the | 





Have I fnghtened you, my poor Hildat” 
he anid, a« she bowed her head oe ber 


hands and bent into hysterical teare | 
“Don't be afraid, a an If you love ¢ 
me, vou will thought very | 
soon. Sit stil 


oak th eutaeedanam 
and 


| to be alive, and now you came here, 


how—ah, that ls the greatest question of | 
See eae yee Bracy Bur 


goyne, if you loved me. | 
And ihe looked straight inte hie thee | 
lied a» evil women can lie, without « 


quiver of her rosy lips or a blanching of | 
her dark eye She ta the man she ‘hed | 
failed to ize again when she maw him | 


that her love for bim had «pr to life, 
simultaneously with his for her—that from | 
the hour of his carrying ber te the hotel in 


| Rome his image, and sone other, had oc. | 


cupied ber beart. She married Bracy Bur | 
guyne out of gratitude, she said. fle had | 
helped her and her through 
a stmt, and she had seen no one 


added, with «— 





earn my bread, and, alas! (hey have never 
been trained to de anythin As the pro 
digal says ip the parable ‘leanne dig— 
to beg | am ashamed 
“Ashamed to beg of me, Hilda—to ask 
help of the man who would give you his 
whole life ifit would save you one mo 
ment's pain? Unies I have faded out of 
your heart in al! this weary time—— 
lord 
If] still have « corner 


m it, let me 
make sure that your future shall be at 
least beyond the reach of powerty Say 


You are free 

Do not dash down my hopes by telling me 

that any other— 
‘Stop, my lord duke, 


rising brightly 


said Hilda, with 
in her eyes, and 
Ifeuch 


thing was possible, think you that | should 
be here? y heart never held but one 
image—one impressed there in a moment 





Nhe chting flash 

She looked at him ae sheapoke the lie 
wondering wheber be would remember 
her nem recognition of himin the woods | 
of Castietowers, but his blind infatuation 
made hita oblivious of everything but her 

mee, and ber smiting, bew fiderin 

ty. Avery Ciree she was, indeed 
she robbed him of sense, memory, self 
respect—everything that a man sheald 

d dear 

She knew it—she knew that 
friendiess, wicked as ehe was, she could 
turn this lord of many lands rownd her 
hetle finger if she so chose, and make him 
a very reed in her 

He remembered nothing but that she 
wes with bim once again. and looked 
with all his wealth of lowe into ber fale 
ve 

“Was that image mine 
he asked. ina low. carnest tone 
it to me you gave your heart’ 





poor 


Hilder” 
“We 


‘Tt was 
“And you —_ me «till 
“Alas, I de 
“Why alas? 
“Why. my lerd? Can vou ask? What 


can there be but misery for me in such « 

lowe. What hasthere been since the day 

when I fell thinting ot your feet in the 

streets of Rome? You know what Shake | 
apeare saye— 


| The sind thet would be meted with the lion 
love. 


die for 
We don't dic fer love in these days—we 
only eat our heart out and hate the world 
in silence.” 

“And do you hate the world becaae 
SSS eee 

ye gown Fn teen yam ager FD the air 
that may your 
FO ATS et -- your 
life berause of these things?” 

“ldo, because your love must be noth 
use between you and | 
if fixed as wide as be 
tween Dives Lazarus Help me, my 
lord, and let me go | was wrong to come 
here.” 


resting place from henceforth Sit down by 

me_and be content to know you hare come 
ome! 

“Home" 

“Yes, home As socom a6 money can 
purchase speed—and it can do it even in 

church matters—you shall be my wife 
Hilda Duchess of Castiewowers! Lost like 
the picture’ Have you ever thought of it in 
your dreamt” 


spoken 
with sudden chill wo heart, as theugt 


how the thought of you, even when you 

were thousands of miles awa 

t «pot in my dull life.’ 

all your life bright from ; 

this bour, my darling. You shall tell me 

all that har befallen you to-morrow, | 
must think where to bestow you as my | 

future wite should be lodged Abdeul"” 

He called out inte the verandah as he 
spoke, and she clung to his arm Yn ter 
ror 

Ah, do pot let your servant see 
What will they think’ 
think whatever their master 
he seid, with a smile “Don't 
They will think whatever 

afier awhile Abdoul, I 


“Here, ahib 

And Abdou! entered with a profound 
salaam. and though be marvelled mach of 
the presence of a mem mbib he did net 
know in bie master's mand wondered 
where on earth she had come frm—for he 
had net seen her come in—he never suf 
fered « muscle of his aristocratic face to 
move, and waited bis master’s command 


in silence 
‘Bri ing coffee. and be quick 

Atwioul departed, and the duke torned 
te his writing tabie and hurriedly penned a 
short note 

I have been thinking where to bestow 
you,” be said, “where you will be most 
happy and atbome till f can give you the 
right te cal! thishouse yourowa. | have 
thought of a lady who ls kind, motherly 

companionable as well, She qill not 
ask you any questions, and will be glad 
of the assistance your being with her wil! 
be to her.” 

“I will do anything you wih,” sid 
Hilda, humbly “I cannot find worts « 
express my gretitade But do nothing 
tashly, my lord, I implore you. Think 
well before you tke a step you cannot 
retrieve” 

For answer be lifted ber face to bis, and 
towk « long, loving kiss from her lips 

“Be content, my wife that is to be, 
be oid «= “What ie dowe ib done You 
were my bride to all eternity from the 
frst hour of our meetin My heart 
never had place for any woman in 


a 

Abdoul entered with the coffee, and ser 
ved it in grave silence 

“Take thie note t Captain Kanseme's 
bungalow,” the duke sid, “and bring me 
beck an anewer Lowe no time | want 
to see Mre. Ransome this evening “ 

Mrs Rensome was the 








t was hard weet t live and heap op ap 
pearances among the other who 
ae > A 8 ber 
husband had won his rank upon the fiela 
of Sobraon, and came out of the field an 
officer aad « gentleman, whereas he had 
ne in only as a colorsergeant. But the 

made matters much better for 


mon sense and vaiuable military kaow 
lecige which made Captain Kansome worth 


officer pat t. and be equally bited 
cape. aaiiieaite whom even the 
indian climate could not make lazy 
sloventy, and dirty, a» it did many of the 
officers wives 


She was a businesslike practical wo 
man,.lowed slike by the men and their 
wives She was not vud—ehe under 


stood their (roubles and would tik them 


2h | 





po Ray Fd and to her he resol | 
ved t apply 


CHAPTER XXIXx 
THE STRENGTH OF THE srKLL. 


Of whet « tangled web we wee 
When Gret we practive ty decor 








- Newt 
While Abdoul was gone with the note 
pay 2 anger bonne how she came to be 


mw roti euniogr’ |! weeny 
we younmhing?” | «nut why in ine, my darling?” 

er “I thought be was a mas of | ween gg found out the 

7 o before that! was not that French 

“Bo he was, I believe,” she replied. Sepia rt and th a Pts all 

q eannct tell; 1 do not know. He | ih Athe lew. What Ee thinke 


means ond want | ! 
months before—beforr 
made no confident 


of for man 
bie but 


I never knew what his means 








if she 


ever 


You kaow? 

“Yes, | aw Mis Burgoyne 
ence 

“You 

“Yeu 

But how? 

“Shall I tell you what | have done, my 
lord? Ah, take your hand away. You 
may not care to let it rest on mine so lov 
ingly when you hear how | schemed and 
plotted to get here. I don't think it wass 
very wicked thing. [| had no evil intent 


in Flor 


in doing it, and it has done what I wan 
ted: brought me face w face with you 
“What have youdone?”’ he asked, “Tel! 


me the whole story Anything that the 
Duchess of Castletower @ill be ashamed 
to remember whea ber bustaad welcomes 
her to the home of his fathers?’ 

It seemed as though the very sound of 
the title reassured her, and she looked buldly 
in bs face.and aid— 

“No; better women than I have mas 
queraded before now | oaly took another 
person's name, and I did it no discredit 
while [bore it. Plenty of people can testify 
to that 

» ¥- * name” 

A dead womans When | was at my 
very lowest strait in Londoa, hardly know 
ing where to turn for s meal, mach less for 
how to get w India. | was kxiging with « 
woman whee bustand had been a soldier 
and spent many years oat here. I gathered 
« lot of information from him sboat the 
country amd the stations bere You should 
gete situation in some family going out 
mins,’ he said; ‘there's many & governess 
and companion wanted b: that are 
guing out. Goud advice, how was ! 
to take itt Who would have me withour 


with no means of proving that | was in 
very deed a widow, and not « thing to be 
passed by in scorn and contempt? 
dered over it for long—each day starvation 
staring me more pearly in the taoe—itill 
accident wuggested a way There was « 
terrible shipwreck off the north cmst of 
Ireland, and the brother of the landlon! 
was one of the survivors He came bom 
battered*and bruised wo be nursed back wo 
health, and he told as the story of the 
wreck in the minutest details, But mo! 
of all be talked of a Mise Honore Chantrelle 
—aa orphan girl to whom i appeared be 
was stiached, and who was among those 
drowned. The people she was coming 
over with were drowned abo “he had ov 
friends who coukd iMentify her, and a! 
ber possessions had gor to the battom of 
the sea with ber 
“He 8 portrait of ber—a faded 
Waterstained thing ins locket, bat suffi 
cient w show me what the dead girl wa- 


like In an instant the scheme Sashed! 
inte my head =| would be Honore Chan 
trelhe people would give w an 


orpkas girl the belp and countenance they 
would cot bestow apen an anowned wife 
[resolved w try. lileft th: house and 
— fresh leigings, end with the sid 
oa black wig and « stained thee | made 
& very fair presentment of the dead gir! 


snd s completely sank every trace of 
Hilde Storms that [| pased your sisters 
scrutiny vachalicage! 

My suter’ 


permit 
| too. That's the whole story i, ay ord 


| chaplain - Lucknow 


1 | find it om? 


1*8, ay A . ~—a No. 37. 
- _ 
“Ye, 4 honer of |\Sountane 
I wae Lon if she so wills 


Plorence 
governess in nthe hatly of the er Justin | 
Saltire." 

“Ah, I've heard of Saltire How did you | 
cet fe 


be lest 





nie} 
io 
It was to be and came | 


| cto india, and T wes p 
to India, and I was 
| left Lucknow last night by da: 


oe room. 
get out. Mm you me over 
clutches of C becbed justion or will you let 


“land you over to justice! Let you go! 

I will do neither, my You know 

what I shall do—keep you by my side and 

face whatever storms the world 

aay kove for you in the Stare it was « 

pag ky w do, my Hilds. Could 
you fied way?” 

Ne other way to pet to yuu,” she said 


cmignat & the bade Fong 
ou Want some sort of a 
Ted pot 8 friend in al) the wide world to 


d once made 


Ly eg wee for 


ee obey SS 8 eS _" 





. 
He will find fh 
convenient to forget everything that hap 
pened the Dechess of Castletowers in 
future By the way how did he come 





Some one in Lucknow kaew bher—e 
lady—e Mrs. Lefevre | 

Ah, the culonel’s wife—e good little | 
woman, but an arrant gadabout and gos 
sip, We ll topher mouth too. She'll be 
very good friends with her grece thr 
Duchess of Castletowers 

Hilda's heart leaped with proud triamph 
at every repetition of ber future 

Do me a fever, my lord 

What ix it? 

Let me be Honore Chantrelie «til 
while | am here, Keep the secret of 
who Ll am till! go bees to Eagian'. 

Oh, you want to burt upon = thy 
world in o blaze of riamph al) at once 
—is that it? Am I aot to tell Phemie’ 

“Oh neo 

I hav'n't any parents ead guardians & 
con fess he sald, so | suppose ir 
jocen"t matter mach But why are you 
«0 anxivws for secrecy, darting? | shoukl 
ike to poblish my happiness to all the 
world ft could 

Tam supposed to be dead, you know 
my lord. they will think you are marrying 
a chest. Let me have my way in this one 
thing, and you shall guide me ever after 
in oll thing» 

(nee let ber become Duchess of (as 
thtowers, and ell would be well, She 
would be sbowe the breath of slaader or 
suspicion, and she woukl so feed th: 
flame of his unreasoning, idolatrous low 
thet of evil should 
his sheltering cere 
had newer een a 4 
or « breath of suspic 

You will grant 


title 
she said 


in ber career 
on ber thir fame 
me this fhvor, wil! 





you nett she askel, looking up at him | 
with her Ciree eyes The fire I ever 
asked of you 

“rent it, my darling , | can refuse you 
mthing Duke Castletower can 
afford 


t be a nine days wonder if be 
chee. Be Honore Chantrelie Hf you 
will, and we will take the workd by sur 
prise when we go heme. Home’ Ab, ii) 
da, what « sweet word you have made of 
that for me! What « Paradise we wil 
make of the oki home! I would have 
bought Fernnale woo, and kept it up tor 


your sake, but Mr Burgeyne's successor 
would pet sell it to me 

His successor * 

Who is be* Hae be ween here’ Ha 


be been to Ferndale * 
ty do with H? 

She had risen, and confronted bim with 
staring eyes end an awful pallor on ber 
face. pouring out her questions in s «<trange 
wit 


What is he guing 





what is the oust 


ng.” 
Mark Douglas, that i hi- 


ye 
Mr 
name, has been bere. he is a gentleman!) 


ter’ 


fellow. with a family likeness to bis cous 


in. As fer ae | can make out, he ie going 
to keep Ferndale for himself | wish we 
could have bad it, bat you musn't look ss 
white about it is the memory of that 
pretty place painful to you * 
ofall’ she wid with « shiver 
horrible’ I never want to hear of it 


agein, =| would ever go Within s thous 
and miles of & if i were not at the wery 
gate of Castictowers You know it was 
there | first learned what might have been 
if | had wot siready been bound 

And now that is cleared from your path, 
and you kaow whet you will be, you must 
forget that there was anything to make 
Ferndale painful to you Her greece the 


| thea doubted now that 


wuld to heaven she coukl! Ab 
fr d's te dtm wm herd. 
ly my tom have gone through 
st bevel end waited mo long, and 
wong We by. the surprise——" 
suddenly, and he was only 


wae ate her in his arme and 





ws bri 
talk about her aferwards,"’ she sald, with 


a emile, bathing Hilda's forehead with 
some eau de cologne from « bottle he 
handed to ber. “You can tell me all 
about ber when she's better.’ 

She was in a state of extreme bewllder 
ment, good soul She, like every one else, 
had lovked upon the duke as «a misan 
thrope, & woman hater, and she more 
she had been mis 
taken. She was alittle sorry, for she 
ike ber husband's colonel very much, 
i now it seemed as clear as the sky 

their heads that be had been carry 
ing on his amours ub reea, had got into 
some scrape, and wanted her womanly ai! 
to help him out of it ‘ 

Something of her thought was lo her 





en we 


face, and be anewered it 

You are mistaken,” he «aid. in a low 
one 

In what? 

lo what you think of me and this lady 
She kb my wik— 

Your wife, my lord? 

That is to be, please heaven. I want 
you to belp me to take care of ber till I can 
make her Duchess of Castletower Wil! 


you undertake the charge * 
CHAPTER XXX 


TLESCED @ ANDAL 


APd Gods with een, discriminatin, 
Biack'+ oot se Disek. sor © hite eo ver 
Ve remwem y 


Mr Ransome looked at the duke sod 
tben at the recumbent figure on the couch 
She's coming to herself, your grace 
she said May | my 8 word to you be 
fore | answer your proposition * 
A doren—titty—if you like 
Your grace been very gow! tw 
Jack aod me, and in & measure you hold 
oar fortunes in your hand. [ amy offend 
you by what | want to ask, bot I'm « 
rough and ready old women. Try and 
think that, aod be sure | mean no 
‘You're es dear, kind guinatered 
woul,” seid the duke ; 
awey—I shan't be 
o 


penhe 


I'm old h to be your moth ¢ orl 
should nut of I know what young 
men are—whet my own boys are, blew 
em—and bow they are led away by fair 
taces and soft waysand tongues There's 
many 6 pretty face wins the coremet that 
covers all her sins afterwards Is this 
bonnie creature here one that | may take 
home to my girls without feeling after 
wards that { had done what no true moth 
er should’ 


She i! swear it the duke 
re pled 1 have been conght by neo 
pretty face out bere My future duchess 
* no light o lowe. you deaghters may cal! 


her sister without s blush She is the on 
y woman | ever loved—the woman for 
whose sake | left home and friends, and 
exiled myself like this, She is free now 
and homeless and friendies She bar 
made her way te me. Will you take ber 
im, and care for ber till matvers can be «et 
led! It won't be for long. and I'll make 
it worth your while. Nay, never fire up 
—vou know well enough that | know that 
you could oot afferd we 
your own cost, Jack won | be ashamed to 
have my afflanced tearding im his 
house fur a few days 
Jack inn't ashamed of anything that's 

honest," Mrs. Ransome said, with « reas 
sured look on ber good tempered face 

We'll do all your grace wants to the best 
of our power May | ak the young lady's 
same" 

“She le Mie Chantretic for the present,” 
be repbied That + not her real name, 




















+ k 





vd abe 
About everyt Pome room 
fort I will see you te 


Wheo Hilda was sufficiently recovered 
to sit op and take « of wine, she was 
duly introduced to Ransome 

‘The truest heared Drapes in the regi 
ment," the the Oube is. yaw Ot band * 
the good lady's tas 
going © find room for you ip her house 
ull I las take you mine | 

Mre. Ragseme ix very kind.” sald 1 
da. with a eaplle «> eweet, and © foice 
rich ¥" mellow in ite tane, thet al! that | 
ind and doutts fed tw the) 
fovar weal and she became a ( ince wer 
shipper trem the: hear 

travcme as if 1 had a mother again,’ 
of mad tenderness I 
such kindness andl 









she said, in « tone 
little thought to fir 
sympathy here 

fo one can be eught but kind to you 














my darling, the duke said, bending over 
her But Me Ransome is kind and sym 
pathizing to every « the women of the 
regiment—I don't mean the officers’ wives 
they are the ‘ladies par ereellence, tut the 
men's wives—worhip her, and | think 
she's a sort of a fetish with the men ther 
selves, She * doe the right Ui 

at the right time, and carries sunshine 


with her wherever she 
“Ab! my dear, the duke's « Gatierer 
rm psome seid, laughing. “There 
are plenty of ladies in the regiment that 











the mee in the quarters there woul! 
like as well ifthey knew them The reasw 
they like me ie because | ka vw te talk 
to them , I kaow where th rome be 





for Jack row f um the ranks ont brought 





“Yea, my dear, it's « gawd many years 
age, », of course, its polite to forget it 
But every kdy kaows it, all the women 
kaow it, and when | go inte their houses 
it's ae natural for me to enter inte their 
little troubles a though I were one of 
them «till The other ladies can give them 
money and help them, but they can't sym 
mathize | know how hard it is for Mrs 
jrown to have to live peat to Mrs Smith 
when they havn't settled that littl differ 
ence about the mining ag brush 
and how very wey & Mr Jones feels 
because she fancies Jones luvks oftener 
than be ought at Mre Thomsen, whose 
beonet cost ever so many rupees more 
than hers, and who is very pretty to boot 
Bless you, my dear, i'm confidente in or 
dinary to the i women, aad go 
per loaded with secrets ase father 








"She laughed, and Hikla lnnghed too, 
but she was doubtful. Mre. Ransome was 


aed winning «miles, she was open and 
straightforward, and would detect any de 
ceit of subterfuge gage pe 
ingenuous role with her, and she began 


\mammediate! 

“I don’ Bnew how to thank you, mad 
om, for your kindness, aad his for 
choosing - to send me to. Are you quite 
sure 





7 Ne answer for Jack, my dear 
wi your grace come with Mise Chantrelle | 


iatrodcce bert’ 

*Pe she will feel more at her nse if | 
ja ta charming do tere 

eit think I should,” “tha fs 
lida replied, with | 

iS. “Perhaps Mra. 
tome can flod me something to put on till 
— something. [am y attired 

j a, 


a ay 
ioc the compost iat 


Om the ty 1 ashe 
turned, ‘noe Fue as if in sudden thoaght— 


Thave 

- a name, darling You know 
nt he whispered 

Yeo. : 

Dy Ae it, then, aad I will usteu 

She “te it a uy. cnt 


held with » oan low! ne, Oat that told of 
protection and cxugast te the 

"Now, what sit!’ he — 

“Ocsly that, Wlenteie Een © han 
tretle any longer, you will have some one 
else's mouth to stop as well as the people 
of Lucknow—some one bere in your own 
regiment, I believe a 

“Who ls that? 

“A Mr Cortaret, | He came over in the 
came ship with me.” 

as dows be know f" 

e doean'| know but he 
suspects everything He tg he re 
coguized me as Circe one day, and sired 
his « y- to « friend of his, I knew him 
all me, though hardly enough to 
pave 908 ized him again, but for what 
he mid. Of course, he thinks he le mis 
taken . but——° 

“But he would know you again now 
for a certainty, [ am you told me | 
this, dear, Lieutenant Cartaret will aot 
gorsip in ¢ ~~: un —. comp can dy 
nobarm He sw 

Mn antag ae her charge home 
end intraduced her whet astemished bus 
tend, and Iilkda made 
daughters of the 


yet with loving 
the hand he 


fashion, that they were enraptured with 
ber, and thought her a veritatle ange! 

And the duke, with bis head ins whirl 
with joy, astonishment, aad lowe, shut 
himeetf into his room to think, and afters 
brief consideration sent for Lieutensat 
Carteret. He was the senior officer in 
charge of the station, and had sbeolute 
power 

‘How soon can you be ready to go te 
Calcul he asked of the astonished 


ww from 
wae Mr Car 
taret's ambition Surely Ry duke had 
heen able to read his the it» thas to 

of all ethers | 


“He ready to start at guafire, then I 
have some importan te send to 





~pP 


joe 
‘Na, your grace. | came out of Bom 
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OF TERN YRO™ BT BOR Bey 

orriest of thie Poets words rees 

© 1 feel, when clear 
fall 





merllow maste on 


smidest Of the Poet. words # 
Mearcre wy deep grieving 
© | orsalee «- owl sorrow or slow ert 


= Reba, charging thy sort s - 


en wy wa: 





The lenderest of the Poet's words that bear 
Loves breathing» Ab’ that neking orm bhe 
again 
1 hne ow its merry werning. ap | Just bere 
i) wteety end my a strain 
— 


AT IL. ANT. 


avr poTLe 





A pleasant aflerneon in ear 
fleecy 


y summer 
t 








Light louds, just <trong enough ¢ 
temper without obscuring the sun « 
fit seruss the skies, octasionally sop 


as though to cognet with th 
Very benutiful @ems the flower<lecked 
the helds that sireteh inte soft 
undulations from the roadway to the th 
lump of woods that hice the 
faraway to the south 

The village was 


carpet of 





how 


oot very distant from 












the city, yet far enough t retain, together 
with o smarter fashion in the style of the 
heuses and garde h he simplicity 
characteristic of true rural life Beth in 
the feees of the people and the toes of the 
snag little how there wae a spirit of wel 
ming Opener that much wntact with 
urban latlue noes Was only » certain te 
eflace 


From one of the pretiicst of the neat 
cottages framed in honeysuckles and clam 
bering vines, came se young lady and gen 
Heman Both seemed quiet end subdued 
There was nothing oppressively wart in 
the air, that they should walk so slowly 
nor Was the soe © poor in suggestions 
that they might met © shown more in 
clination to talk = It certainly « fact 
that their Was not because cach 
was oblivious of the other's presence 
as often as the girl raleed her eyes from an 
apparently earnest inspection of the flow 
ere that bordered their path, the youth's 
quilck!y dropped, as if the constant eurveil 









silence 





lance of the plants by somelxxly were a 
duty admitting of no yeas 
hey p out the yon gate, which 


hung on ite lazy Siete ike some courtly 
forman with outstretched band inviting 
ail to enter, and cromed to the opposite 
side of the dusty road. Tere, under one of 
a row of massive chestnut trees, was a 
rudely shaped rustic Without « 


determined to extort some valuable botan 
ieal seeret from the humble buds at their 
feet, they rented themaclves Over the 
landacape came the breath of the sweet 
clover, mingled with the song of the wood 
choristers in the distant copse 

All life runs in a cirele, and it was there 
fore not strange that after each had looked 
from the waving grasses up to the mead 
ow, thener to the trees, and again at the 
verdure around them, they vuld next 
lance ateach other Not ‘deliberately 
wit as though the act were half criminal, 
and must be covertly connived at. At the 
| moment their eyes met there was evident 
ly an intention on both sides to make some 
remark, bat afer & moment's longing 
nee, the fire of strong purpose left each 
and once more the hay blossoms and 





buttercups became objects of all qngrosaing 
| interdat. . 

At length a lumbering Re vehicle 
- plished 


n behind them accom 
combined heaufles of Nature in 
} whe done pictare before them coald aot 
The driver was an acquaintance of the 
young man, and they spoke. Noone who 

not been ino delicately perilous situ 
ation can understand hew mach courage 
may be inspired simply by the sound of 
one's own volee 

“‘l must soon go, Mary,"’ the youth con 
tinued, almost in the same breath with his 
salutation to his bucolic friend, and as 
determined to launch himself on the were 
of new or never, “tomorrow is my tact 
“Tie 

information was hardly new, or 
very o—eg for the lady's only answer 
was a further dropping of the pretty head 
and « just —— trembling uf the fair 
=, oad that lay crossed over her lap 

T must go,’ he resumed, “and when | 
may retura | don't know I have every 
hope that | will succeed im the city, and 
should I do so I will not leave it until I 
have assured my success result of 
many a vietory + lost because of igno 
mace bow to make the best ase of it 

Ile seemed to acquire further courage 
with every sentence, whether from 
discomfort, the aecessity of closer quarters 
to argue the point, or a conviction of the 
utility of exercise generally, he edged 
nearer to the girl 

The situation seemed to = for some re 
mark from her, and she sic 

“Lam gled, Harry, that a have gain 
ed what you have been hoping for se long 
Even as under tutor in a common school 
[ know you will make your value fe. If 
on keep by vou there the qualities that 
ve always marked you here, there is no 
thing more certain than that you will rise 
And certainly none will pray more heartily 
» than I will” 
vacation beth at mid 
summer and at Christmas, which I will of 
course utieee by running dowa to see my 
old friends fut in the meantime | fear 
that it will be wery lonely. for | am not 
lucky in making new friends But there 
ls ome thing that will serve to make me 
feel less alone in the big city, and that ix 
an cocasional word from you | want 
te write me a often a you can 
you promeme it 
Nothing, be assured, Harry, will 
me greater pleasure, was her softly ope 
anewer 

There was no good reason why the con 
versation should have dropped rgbt there 
bat tt did, and there was considerable evi 
deoce Usat thetr floral aad other botanical 


in 


surroundings were again to be brought ua 
der otpervation to Mil up the » Harry 
peered earnestly at an isolated «herry tree 


mene and seemed undewkied as te the 
oper diapmition of his hands while 

ary considered « neighboring daisy w ith 
an intensity of expression that might! mean 
much or lithe sceurding to the cireum 


stances 
Whether the tree er the daisy had aught 
to do with it, Is unnecessary to speculate 





| of yore down the narrow walk, any more 


if | 





SATURDAY 


Ii wa favor | never asked before, Mary f 
Heaven only knows what may hap ro | 
we meet again end ite memory Ww 
Whe «tallemen for geod 
Only one, and— 

Speaking bls face drooped closer tuwant | 
the fair cogntenance nestling yoletly | 
Were, and something Unat did 
Might bave taken place, had ot cine wade | the 
den rattling of chains and the creak of 6 | 
wagon close at hand caused a diversion ip | 
fhvor of the prose reniitiesof life The 
driver, who by bis opportune arrival pre 


«herever to go 


viousl => ned the chamne!s of speech 
etn fallen asleep tpn bie vebi. | 
cle He omech po tee oy pereeive| | 


by the lovers apd 5 ting the 

lary progress of bis ungeat le 

ministration of the whip ip. hed brokem the 

charm of the silener, and—what more he 

migh' never know Aa he 
md of thy A 


wus 





he 
han mn he 





nepeaking. hut 


romwed the rowd, passed by t 





tial «ag, up the 

walk late the house, and so thule | 

vuew | 
. . . . . . . 


Mary Fairchild was the daughter of « 


country physician in goud practice This 
term, however, in her father's case rathe 
meant plenty of work than excessive finan | 
cial returns = rill it roome Was sft 





chent to reat bie children well, aatiefy bie | 






art f ks and educate the of 
Phan seo of his former fellow student and | 
sometime partner, Jobn Peters Henrs 
Peters, or Harry, as he was best known 
was ashy retiring bey when he fret came | 
man tomate of the doctor's home, and his 








after constant devotion to study had done | 
little alter this dixpesition. He had | 
grown up tall and intellectual, « thorough | 
wt r for his years, and with a strong de | 
fermination to make his own 4 in the } 
world = Althongh, steeped in the Styx of 

Wierature, the great and small Achilles of 


the pen are often invulnerable to th 
der passion, he was ar exception 
the eeale against his affection for Mary 
Fairchild, even his beloved hooks would 
stand a tair chance of being lifted toward | 
the Empyrean 

In pursuance of his long contemplated | 
plan, Harry had seoured a position as «uh | 
teacher tn a city institute. and the day af 








ter bis interview with Mary under the 
chestnut he left for bie new fleld There 
his success was more than rapid He not 


only was seen honored with the principal 
ship, but one of the first class or leges 
hearing of his abilities, proffered hime a re 
sponsible and lucrative post, which he ac 


cepted 
In bis first letters to Dr. Pairehtld and 
Mary, there was apparent the old feeling 





* Temoval to bis later dig 
nity, however, they grew less effusive and 
affectionate Indeed, he ceased writing to 
his sweetheart directly. and an inquiring 
paragraph in her father's missives was all 
that showed he yet remembered her. His 
constant regrets that his duties prevented 


his visiting them were perhaps justi 
fled, and se it happened that four years 
passed away witheut the whilom lovers 
meeting or knowing more of each other 
than ink and paper chose te tell 

Then Dr. Fairchild died. Strong in his 
love at least to the man who made | 


him what he was, Harry came from his 
distant State to perform the last sad honors 
at bis grave his done, and « kind 
heartfelt, though timid, assurance of good 
will to the pale, earnest woman the yevng 
er chi eneled meter * wa 
off again to his students and his books. No 
one might know the feelings that rose in 
his heart as he walked more briskly than 





than theme of the black garbed girl woman 
that watched him with hungry eyes will | 
the merciless coach in waiting carried him 
faraway True, it was not the place or | 
time to talk of lowe, but he might have 
said more than he did, and not have pro. | 
faned that secredness which enters where | 
Death has lately been | 
Letters addressed in a well known hand | 








still came to the littl cottage, and on a | 
cert ¥ one lett it written in a stiff for 
mal style. The “Mr which had always 


preceded Henry's name wae gone, and in | 
its stead was his official tithe = It 
acard and the announcement of the forth 
coming marriage of Miss Mary Fairchild 
tw the pastor of the district. It brought 
his answer with congratulations, and an 
other chapter was written in the great rid | 
die book of love me soon opened it | 
again, howev?, to insert the wedding of | 
the famous Professor Henry Peters, of 
B—., with the sister of the college presi 
dent 

Many vears were gone by. and the Dark 
Angel offen crossed Henry's threshold 
A lone man now, with hoaors and wealth 
te show for his gray hair and wrinkled | 
features, he followed his life partner's cof 
fin to the tomb Whatever was baried 
with her, at the mound which covered her | 
he felt a longing to once more visit the 
bright scenes of hie youth The chains of 










eed, circum-tan or time no longer 
bound him, and ere long he was on his | 
way 


Nearly thirty years have made but lirtle 
change In the village The ft of Pro 
res bad thus far spare! ite seactoary 
jore houses dot the landscape, and what 
were erewhile shrubs have bloomed into 
stately and wide spreading trees, and there 
ane The ere the same, the | 
buttercups no different, the seent of the 
clower as sweet, and the song of the burds 
a merry as if « ke were got, and 
Death and Sorrow nanght but hideous 
dreams 
That chestnut with signs of failing near 
the top, is an ald sequaintance. In the 
Somes even, as he slowly walks toward! 
he can tell it Perhaps it is the fading 
daylight or it may be a film comes over 
his eyes —— No’ re le the old seat, and 
occupied Evidently by « palit of lovers 
Ile does not care to listen, but slmost in 
voluntarily his ear, trained in the recite 
tien room, hears clearly every word 
He hears the maiden call th® youth by 
her side Harry— Harry Bron The | 
learned professor does pet then recollect 
t this latter is the name of the clergy 
ae Mary Fairchild wedded He doe | 
aot remember either that with her hus 
band + early death she was compelled to | 
take service ag & governess in a neighbor 








ing family, sell her father’s house fiw the | 
beaeMtof her mother and younger sisters 
and rear her infant som as or she could 


Very likely not, for may be he had newer | 
known it | 











| the Seine 


| ing weather 


| dozen men 


lent cart horses. 


| fell upon us saddenly 


| no doubt coming from over the river 


EVENING 


spoke te bin That what the 
mutually agreeable the sequel 


as they talked there came « 
t as w happy hearts 
end therefore it 
Was wurptiding bear the folles 
SOs ving See Prochaohen « 
mange cvemt. A fich college 4 
ve be be Me soem em 
that be might marry the girl of his } 
| and to adopt bim as his betr, was } 
incredible! It sognded Uke» thiry tale 
But |) b eertainly true for to-night i the 


wedding cight, and the guests are alrandy 


arriving 


A yong — ey lhewn Une 
ad 


) = doa come ” = 
tors daughter, Mar, haly grey, 
but stil bande me. They de not ay mock 
wither as they cron Mhewund or sent (hem 
tives on the old hen — What they then 


apeke he birds alone may hawe hear 
but the Profesor again towk the band | 
het held « fondly years betere, sod «ay 
og. “nly one khineed her 

There «ae » coe vehicle this time, 
and if there had been f doubt very much 


whether they would have cared 


A Hair-Breadth Escape. 


Aha la Maken Blanche!” cried ¥ 
Mamees that stout averan filler a vim 
te my studio one hot summer « 
i. wasturning over the leaves of a sketch 
book filled with otd bite pleked up lately 
in Normandy, and had come upon the 
sketeh of a curious old house overlauking 


fay 





link between the media wal fortatioe and the 





medern dwelling, bigh grated windows 
strong pertals and flanking projcetions 
prereet with loopheles—an aepect gaunt 


La Maison Blanche— 

ell TL recall the qpet, for there I met with 
an ever to be remembered adventure, tha 
even yet brings back » shudder A shud 
der would be pleasant, vou say, thir broil 
well, you shall have it, if I 
have any skill to tell the stery Von 
Hammer twisted his long faxen moustache 
and began 

Tt was ( hristewetide, 1870 1 thes | 
a hewtenant of cavalry. my regiment at 
tached to the corps of General von Ken 
theim, cecapying Kowen and part of Nor 
mandy. We were on outpest duty 
dreary enough we found it. The weathe: 
wae execrabie, tt snowed, blow. mined 
thawed, and treme, all at once. or at insig 
nifiennt intervals, we had every variety of 
discomfort in the twenty four hours The 
country about was infested by wandering 
hands of france-tirears, who Nept us always 
om the alert. These men had no regard for 
the established usages of warthre, they 
would pick off sentries tently attack 
oatpests, lay cunning ambushes for de 
tached parties—ah, how we hated them 
Yet, from their etandpeint, ne doubt these 
were patriots and heroes, but in oar regard 
they wereso many brigands to ibe dealt 
with as euch If we were fired at from « 
house, the house was burnt, and any men 
tound in it were shot. Ach himmel!l what 
rould you have’ Wedon't make war 
with violet powder and pup 

(one winter's afternoon, I was ordered 
all of a sudden to take « detachment of my 
dragoons, and accompany « certain army 
purveyor to bring in a quantity of hay, re 
partes to be lying ata farm a mile or ro 
mwyend our lines, A hateful kind of duty 
for which | was singled out on account of 
knowing well the ma guage at the coantry 


yet picturesque 

















little pacified on learning on the duty 
would soon be over, the hay being already 
packer! and the farmer quite willing to be 


requisitioned, for our ack »wiled gments 
were sure to be honored. while thane of hix 
countrymen were more deabtful. only 
he required for his own safety theta cer 
tain constraint should be put upen him 

Arrived at the farm we found the hay 
vacked in readiness in (wo immense carts 

ou remember the huge Norman hay 
carta, with shafts like the masts of a big 
ship, and » load above that seems to touch 
the clouds, bat so nicely balanced as almost 
to stand alone en the twoenormous wheels 
An ordinary wagon! could have man 
aged well enough by dismeunting half 
and hitching on their horses 
by rope traces, but these carts were a more 
serious affair, they required « steady shaft 
horse, for a hitch or & prance at the wrong 
place, and heavens knows which end will 
be uppermost. None of our troop horses 
could be trusted, the farmer bimeelf bad 
not one. Presently it was whispered in 
my ear that a certain farmer who lived st 
the “Maison Blanche,’ not half a mile be 
low was the happy possessor of ¢ oncet 
There was no 
lose, dusk was coming on.and the country 
was not particularly safe for us Germans 
I took at once four men and rade down to 
the place indicated 

The track was steep and rugged 








bat it 


| brought us safely out just below the Mai 


«on Blanche I well remembered the 
wierd sclemo look of the place, as it sto! 
out against the sullen glow im the evening 
sky. a kind of unearthly gloom and shadow 
upen it. L shivered ~~ ae we rode 
through the gateway and sombre twilight 
Phe clatier of our 
entrance brought out the farmer and his 
daughter A fine looking girl she was. 
witha ms. cut, mther classic pratile— 
just the kind of girl you would have fan 
cied capable of self wecrifice aad devotion 
She looked scared enough sow, white, and 
all of a tremble, replying to my questions 


| the rough sallen looking man ber father 


wetending net to understandiag my 
Reon Srey had no horses here, no pot 
ene, monsieur might search for himeelf 
everywhere, the stables were open to hum 
and the whole house ' She ran on volubly 
« kind of forced smile on her face, her ey ee 
full of anxiety and terror 

The stables were empty, sure enough. | 





-— — misinformed, it seemed. Witha 
sense of reliet at getting clear of 
the M aison Blanche | gave my ile rein 


shake, when my horse, after arching his 
neck and sniffing the sir, began to nei 
lustMy And from the very bowels of t 
earth, as it seemed. [heard « reply teint 
and muffled and yet oe be ow if 
from the ground beneath our 

Tt is the eehe. erted Aw ine, in 
answer to my look of awake enon 

Ah, yea the echo. Monsieur admires it 

you 
should hear it whee the busteman of 


—— 
‘Ach Gat, it ls po echo that; you have 





mak! was 
vwal and 
through (he darknems thet fel! around thew 


A howse that wasa consecting | 


and | 





POST 


cover po such openin In the meantime 

I had emploped my At tne side of 
the house neat to me was e Header «juare 

ia flanking it.and pierced for musketry 


Such « flanking tower would hanily have 


existed unless there Ba@ been an entrance 


to protect, bat there Wap ne sign of one 


ae ot ee. not see thé whole wall for « 
| apa piled op aguine the lower 


“Clear away that heap ofsticks "' The 


men 

the wood bad been remey ed there appeared 
the lintel of « balfeunken doorway Ino 
trlee the rst of (he ~isck hed (nt) peared 





} 


rickety lock $@ preee= ners 
. wee « hell 


ntere| 


how | 











mat ont thee aot tole 

ith} ge transverse beams of « 
blackened with age Huge hogshears 
wer r thirty, stom abegt on ead and 
wre mounted @n goad stone 
| rests. In ome corner was 98 © x temymrise | 
stable where t@o sleek martes of a bowely 


mot tied 


gray Sere munching their proven 
vidently, ar 
~ he pains 
tially [ marebed off 
te feeseure the thir 
ed wo find her fret be 
wer e —_ and is 
deflance sparkling 
‘o cha. — out in a bow! 
that had a ring of « trumpet 
call in it even ve wehdats. 
U n'y & que cing dans la ma 






in her eves, 
clear volee 
vs sevhbats 
lever vous 
son 
| Instantly the cider hogsheads were turn 
ed over with « lowd crash, and some five 
and twents wild) flerce looking men con 
pied me, tae of oll uniforms and tat 
ters of all hinds hanging about them, but 
each with» brillianty polished chassepot 
| in bis beaele 






Phe leader of the band, a tall, 
youth, sprang at me 
| his bayonet 


cone! 
making « lange with 
I fired my prstel in his mace 
then « volley flashed forth from the cellar 


| and sudden darkness came crushing in 
| pon me, 
I come to life in terride pain and tor 


wis surrounded by perfect darkness anc 
| fr a long while | hardly knew hes r 
| the torments | endured were of this world 
or of some other and I had the dreadful 
feeling that this agony would go on for 
ever Agesscemed to pase—in reality, I 
snppese, only a fw hours—and then « 
gleam of blessed davlight gheamed in 
through a loopbele and fell upon a craci 
fix that was affiaed tothe wall in the 
farther corner Daylight, feeble though it 
was, brought me back reason and forti 
tole Where was I—and why was I 
there * 

I was lying in this cellar desperately 
wounded, probably te my death; and 
there were others with me, sharete of 
this cold, earthy couch—four others, lying 
stiff and stark, the men of my own regi 
ment, my own men, whom I had led to 
the sham bles 

There was still another bedy lying» lit 
tle apart, and I recognized it as the young 
leader at whom | had fired There was 
a grim satisfaction in that, But ame for 
five! 

The hours went on, and I lay still ino 
comatose state, as if dead. I thought in a 
dreamy way of my mother and the gir) | 
loved at home—how they would wait and 
watch fr me in vain =T had - hope of 
getting out of this. place, fur thong bt 
that | was dying ‘hen came ‘aan and 
torments of thirst, Lf | could enly gain 
one full draught of water I would wil 
tingly die in drinking it. Then I saw with 
delirious pa that there wasa well a few 
yarde from me—the ancient water supply 
of the stronghold, no dew The mouth 
of the well was cut in a huge stone 
pulley hang above from the rafters, and « 
few yards of rusty chain, bot there 
no bucket. And had there been, I 
without strength to use it, But I dragerd 
myself te the margin, in the wild hope of 

fading « crevice or cranny with water in 


wae 
Was 








iu A 
piece of mortar loosened fell in, and afer 
«long while tinkled faintly in the water 
down below. The splashing of water ag 





gravated the torture of thirst, I looked 
over the edge and down int: the well 
liow terribly deep it was! 1 would leave 
it lest I should be tempted to throw my 
self te the bottom | was about to lay mr- 
self beside the comrade nearest to me 
when some instinct or warning of some 
beneficent power sent me crawling back to 
my old place at the farthest side of the 
well, On my way! found that I . 
wounded in the foot as well ax the head 
A bullet bad struck my foot near the 
heel, tearing away « great plece of my 
hoot, and leaving the spar danghng by « 
pent Phe beet gave horrible torture 
wollen member | tried us get it 
off, but fainted from pain in the attempt 
Reviving, | became a prey to sad 
Oh, that it had been given me 
tim band, on the field of bat 
in some of the glorious encounters of 
tbe war’ Then with what hanor 
my veme have been inscribed 
family pedigree my battered « 
have hung in my father’s hall 











would 
on the 
ont would 
and the 





children of the race would talk with pride 
of Unele Ulrich the brave ritter) whe had 
died in battle with the French But to te 


missing never accounted for—a twin‘ 
suspicion, perhaps. clouding my name 
Time went on, and | heant « slight 
movement above. A concealed trap in 
the roof was opened, and two people de 
sended—the farmer and his daughter 
Augustine I first felts thrill of joy at 
the thought of human help and eneccor 
life weald be 
oe of 
alive. he 
wee ne other way 
’ I was an enemy, too—an in 
I shoukl have done it 
i} 











his place. So | lay perfect 
The girl was sobbing and ie bit 
terly, while her father only to her 


ip reprom bes « 

It was ber folly, he wassaying that had 
| brought the framce-tireurs to the house 
| She must needs take up with that vaurien 
captain of vagebonds, when she t 





had Gfty years, was worth « thousand 
francs for every year, And to hide them 
| in his house, to bring down destruction 
upon them! And now they ued gone off | 
with his two besatitel horses, as well as | 
those of the accursed 





sett work with a will, Retore half 


Poa 
| have had bis goud friend Pierre, whe, if he | dow 
















































































































trades, and 
fomehow, 


heart was hardened, for, 
‘ girls -orrow seemed two 
he great desire in my heart 


gS A daughter 

her to him, 
i & me 
Be ty 


long to het 
and they 


thoeed eyes What are they going to 
det Licbet? Gou 


were going wo 
Say os 08 lenin Ses 
“Are you sume he te dead, father! wid 
Avgu~t ve, ae abe raised ner ppeegtel tee 
den, "his limbs are quite « supple 
“Dead of alive, in he goes.” cried the 


farmer 
Dull reverbermctivas succended, 
A 





and « 

fh) suc len splash h, it was deep that 
well, deep dows Into the bowels of the 
earth And tia 
enit wap, with the 
at t tertteotn t 
fathoms lee * bomen ken for all 
ternity 

A f «a sodden, a bell resounded 
throagh th audible ewen here, and 
I th hel make out the muffled 
ram) homes and men The two 
pease ver their task. and looked at each 





horror in 
We must not 
farmer 
ow 


their faces 
be found here, 
ome along 
ore 


whis 
quick 
back and floish 


ay and thy 
And now I fel 
leope Tt might be 
regiment had come 
Mf the missing It might 
< «eur 





the 

that a party 
in search 
they who 
overhead. Had I 
strength to mise my voice and give the 
alarms Alas no’ [ aank back exhausted, 
my loudest shout only a faint whisper 

The ne ceased, and once 

he trap ane 


glimpee of 
ows 
be 


were traimyp 


ine above 


opened 


more 
Augustine and her 
ercame down The latter was al 
good spirits, Te chackled over 
the ast visit of the Prussians, They had 
searched the house hastily jast bat 
had never found the entrance to the cel 
lars, and had ridden off in violent haste, 
misied by seme false information But 
they were al! coming beck te dine at the 
Maison Blanche, forty of them, and the 
sarmer was bade to prepare bis best 
There was plenty of time before them, but 
let them hasten 
They went to work in eager haste. Two 
more bodies were deposed of and now it 
wee my turn 
Just then the Angelos rang eat from the 
village church bard by, and Augustine 
ond ber father turned away, and threw 
themselves before the erncifix in the dis 
tant commer 
The extremity of my danger inapired 
me with an idea «The body of the Mane 
Ureur lay « few yards away, io height and 
size we did not differ much. His over 
coat was lowsely kaotted by the arms 
round the —_ lcould not walk, bat I 
could craw! ne myself towards 
the bey, divested ot the coat, and 
relied it ower metethe place I had just 
cccupied Abserted tn their devotions, 
the two saw or heard nothing. 
8 they came back, they seized the 

bexty + Se represented mine, and with 
averted faces carried it to the pit and 
threw it in 
Now for the last one 
farmer 
No, not Leon, no. 






most in 














muttered the 


no!" 
tine, 
horrible pit! 
in the 
thins 


im that 
He shall lie in the daylight 
cometery, the offices read over 


father for a lover who's dead 
lems! 

Augustine succumbed to this, She only 
stipulated that afterwards the body should 


‘Then be the death and ruin of your 
and worth 





be recovered and buried properly Her 
father assented to this, and they ap 
proached. Ax» Augustine knelt down 


print a last kiss upon her lover's brow 
gave a low groan and stirred « little 
“tle lives’ he lives!’ cried Augustine 
Mon dieu, he lives! My prayers have 
brought him tack Holy mother, I thank 





Augustine 


head flown away, and re 
ext moment with a flask of 
cognac, with which she moistened my 
lips, Atthat I gave fresh signs of life 
It is wonderful she did not discover the 
deception, but the light was dim. and m: 
face disfigured by its wounds out of all 
knowledge Then she went # 
for a pillow and cowerlid, with « sponge 
and het water to bathe my wounds A}! 
sorts of kind cares she lavished on me, I 
hoking forward every moment to di 
ery and death, If either of them e 
my spore of silver, and of a pat 


tarne! 




















Bot iowd 
tern peculiar to our regiment, surely | was 
undone , 

Once more | beard the clamk and elat 
ter of troopers, My own regiment were 
riding up, and | could not stir hand or 
foun 


At the sound Augustine made ready to 
depart, afer whispering a few words into 
my ear I was to fear nothing, at night 
fali a temt would be under the bank 
manned by same of my 
rave france-tireurs 
Wrapped me warmly up, 
© the care of the bon Dieu, tears, and 
prayers and ejaculations te 

ther, Finding me sow chilled and 

thiy #he took the soft, warm covering 
from her bosom and tied it about me As 
she leant over me fora parting embrace 
my spur became entangled in ber skirt. | 
thought it was all ower with me, bat no, 
the fastening gave way it was the bro 
ken spur, and when she lef me it «till 
clung to her skirt—e fatal burdea, for the 
sight of it would give the lie to the story 
she had told the wooper I had 
mised 4 cry to warn her, for her kiss was 
yet warm on my cheek, and her low 


commending me 


heart Bet was my only 

ad Message ty my comrades 
queda than written words I fol. 
lowed with anxious eyes her retreating 
form silver spur—I could see the 


A few minutes after the trap had chased 





was thrown « open with « bang, and m 
own dragoons came clattering down 
was saved’ 
Seved only for the doctor, ix 
for | was im hospital —J —_ 
rwards, aod then the: 





il 


























waeam, the & mooth's leave, and look But nothing is more certain then that if But he learns something. for the speak — hidden your horses sanewhere Come you How was! to know?’ asked Augus | te: was peace. But 

ebowt Don't dissipate too much and these ¢ the power of vision and ers there in the twilight tell him This | have ample cellars under bere, no doubt | tine tearfully, “did not Jean come = | I never shall forget the ery of thas 
onan ft fer wothi Be here at leoked on that bench five minutes later feirer, younger Harty ie « journeyman | Show them te me ~ mouthed with the news thet the whole wheu' found K wesestber lover, 
» anne I will have papers realy Gay alps hove ane cemaaing the dai carpenter, and can win the approval of hie | Her face was like death, only her eyes | army was upon us, then I saw the bieslayer that she hed saved from the 
me you.” 9 ag perhaps sweetheart’s father in his salt were he | Macing forth full of anguich but she an | helmets gleaming over the bill, Have nd yet it wae just that saved their 
+ Carteret went hie way, probably had wen Ape man much flushed able purchase his employer's business | volubly still ‘ellars? They bad | you nut feeling for the braves whe risk  lives—the ev (hat [had been tended 

more astonished thas he had ever been in sed frightened looking, with» girl's head sow forsale This he cannot do, and they | veliare What should « poor farmer | their lives for their t Ah, Leon, | and taken careof Por | would mot 
his life to spend the t im making pre | crowned with golden curls upon his shoul have come there—their ir trysting » | want with cellars’ If there had ever been | my brave Leon, my one!’ my lips stout the well Whee 1 ted eae 
paretions for his bu ree der, sat there in the afternoon, say farewell ere he leaves for the big city | such in times long gy. they must have been Augustine threw Falta the lady — hauptmans the story afterwards he 
4 (vo ae comTiNURD } ying her hand They were lovers, to seek » better fortune blacked up ages since of the frane-tirear, and called upen him vowed the had he would aot 
—_ . eva or uacunfessed, and on the eve This the listener gleaned out of the gath-| Ata signs couple of men dismounted | with many moving, tender words, to have left ous stone another of 

A bed marriage is like an electric ma of Maybe they had spuken ering stillness, aod when the couple left | and began tosearch the house for the en | spenk to ber, to give her one kiss, And that old home: w be 
chine—\\ makes you dance, bul you can't | their maybe not, but he the spot 1 the girl entered the well | trance to the cellars, In « few minutes | would you believe it, her was rather | pity, for it is | 
eee bent over her and whispered known door, he followed the youth and } they returned to report that they cvuld dis | = joy to met I thought of my dead com w old 
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THROUGH EYELIDS aHUT. | have wasted on her!’ he 4 wonder what te the | oo ready to question “You forget,” she ' « rare: 
— | ing bis hands as he walk “Bibe is ut-| Doctor?” be sighed for the hundredth | continued, “that Ido not know yet of | Cr of Seti, & nevel; then follow 
me RA yt Oe terly faithless, heartless, disloyal’ Why | time “He has not been here now for! what I am suspected All I know fs that | > VAS second series of “French 
the we ; does Heaven make such women beautiful | three days you have not been to see me for three | en sout iE 4 = hs m4 mm the safe. 
Of the day! that ~ may wreck the lives of honest “Perhaps he ls very busy, darling We | days—whyt” j ae women; “Only ine reada- 
. Then the eye men’ How shall I live the years that are | shal! see bim tomorrow, I dare say” 5p van ach we Chr? | = segs 7. a : “The Sere te 
To diseos et com prvi ‘ left to me, knowing that Olive Carew is Nelsen in diseunsolatel y Ido. I hate mystificatic i : he East, No X, ” is 
‘ ‘With tec ounay prosvoce rare false?” ive was working busily at her costume | talking quite - ‘the 9 - iy — |  Mesrs. J.B Lippincott & Co, of this number closes with s scholarly consiers 
Der the pleveing guides tnaces He was s abeorbed in his own misere | for the evening's performance—altering | again, What have f done? And wr : ~ } Me —_ published Viva, a novel by ten of the present di of opinion be 
‘Through the purple-Unted vetl ble thoughts that he did mot see Miss (a | ribbons and laces, trying to make an old we little deadand-gone romance to | are rem suther of “Dulores,"’ and —— England and Russia 
Tei! of glowin rew, when presently she passed him uncer | dress look like a mew one She lad it your absence of the past few | « ee SNe emg works, This is a very om American 
mi} ky Ly the care of the fatherly old prompter, who | down as she noticed the boy's listless air . pm a ge de readabie of life, 1878, fo a fine nt “ 
it were joy enoagh - lived im the same street whe felt very | and said cheerfully : Will you look me in the face « i eral aie 4 ——. ol -—~ 7~ a oo we pone n wo 
When the ng uts on ber vest ure proud when the pretty girl asked bim or | Will you play forme, dear? ht will | » i nigh circles he love a appreciate it fully, for it coe 
b When «he lays her shadow low castanally to cee her ealuty home | echo aoe mosiite Gr cules an tat wend - — a . = ~y ~ arimg 4 Lord Clive for the heroine, ber mar tains more than can be described in a brief 
‘ » . = i] Gays even shouk approve of | rage with another, and her <uheequent de paragraph Farmers ought to tak: 
j Bal the blemed ‘Surely that was Dr Yorke, my dear Neleon limped over to the piano at once ver mestin . t . ' arn ag take it ase 
the old man said, using the friendly theat- | and soon the room thrilled with the pa — = + - ia you that I } j wwrdun af ber husbani—her passion for | matter of course. It is published by th 
Finate rical privilege In so addressing his charge. | thetic tones he conxed out of the well: |e, one wont Wobert Pagers _ yt | Clive and bb * desertion of her, are all ‘range Judd Company, of New York, 
e From Its early pallid glimmer Olive started, and, turning around, call-) worn instrument, while tive’s busy | days that | aved have been ashamed of |atele. Tt age a ane Me trem are a annum. Sin 
- On the sof y-stirring leaves, ed softly after the retreating figure of ber | needle flew in and out of the silk Tears | your bensing 1 heave bemn tus a. aod uh _ . - oP an gle n mber y cents he cuteare excel 
bi = an ~y LL. — lower. Bat be did not hear ber, be was | were falling as she sewed and wetting her | ), ee 1 made yeu ia the garden. Whes . s H nied on fine paper 12 ¢ ao 1 | lent, and there is a gam! deal of very orig 
. listening to harsher voices that were | thread with bitterdrops. The world—her | "use have Levey ivan coe te think rs p bound in ornamented cloth Price , imal matter upon farming subjects “which 
oo.guatt we wale oume yan making an angry tumult in bis breast | lite—seemed very ¢ te ber jost then erwise She spoke with the most patient te oa ~s pad — _ —— a : 
enue No, it cannot have been Dr. Yorke.” | She had done what she had felt tobe right | «weetness, fur she had resolved to bear | have pabl nition & Gp of New York, | 5 The Ipular Science Monthly Supplement | 
of that better sunshine clear sighed Olive Here Lam at home, Mr. | but it was hard. try as bravely as she | with him. knowing that he w. ont nave publis! military neve! of much 4 a superb number tihew " 
our present open vision Wright, and | am se much obliged to you | could, to help doubling and longing and But Dr. ¥ d ne war sullering | interest, entitled, “The Cadet Button, a Arnold's masterly essay on “Equality” is 
Wil bet stapes graping coom =—goad aight segretting. Aed dace the miserable night Bn “ Yorke looked at her witha kind | tale of American army life, by Brevet ye if « treasure for the reader, but R 
these earthiy pletures only e | of wondering pain Cam Frederic Whi . Boge Dale's 4 <4 
Fragment of a weary dream My dear, the obligation ie mine.” re | when she had said md bye to Jack Poor chit’ he said buskils — — —— — ae hor of bh ge ge nd Am vd wil! 
a ae tumed the little prompter, with his best } Dacre she bad been so lonely The poor | act he hard on yeu, for you have had t The book is dedicated ‘0 = ngheak F- and ‘ta r thet te 54 % — 
. ‘ “ ne book is dedic i the cadet corps d flatte ner 0 J 
BITTER-SWEET: bow Don't forget the ‘call’ is ten fellow's words kept ringing s persistently | wruggle alone with the work! at an age | of foe ee Goes - carpe . a3 
’ , fs Mise Carew med the little iron | ty hat Po ~~ — pee when other girls are safe in their mother's | Point The incidents are foundea on @1 the Divine Veracity 
¢ she jespairing " 
ona the sn whe tol been waiting Gen | and atite if he would only come and arom, Tetaps the tal a ne I | facts The story is that of @ young offi fishes his elaborate papers on 
Or, Robert Yorke’s Fat iF advanced and spoke her name | help her to be strong and true. The teare po gg by a oat f- ped os oot, Whe Sade Sis sowaed in the love of « aowhe Waneek — a “Last 
. 8 ortune. “Don't go " id i | were all wiped hen presently Nel. | 4), here Is no need for any fur | pure and brave lady. The love element ‘ laude rnard defines “Life in an 
ve ay made oman of diam 1, | cum grew tied-—=e0 b fad os ently pws aun soureien - bone my dear, I] of the story hangs to that batton and paerrenpen he 3 Prof, Max Muller writes 4 
‘ = and he caught ber hand and held it to him | of late, his sister remembered, stung with &. PF chain which appear on the cover of the (nthe “Origin of Reason,” Dr. Andrew 
BY THK AUTHOR oF eDOED TOOLS, | You may think so, Robert,”’ she an Wilson on “The I of I 
Olive, give me one word before I go | a sudden cruel pang—end came limping 1 with book This story is comprised in 34 . The Law of Likeness and its 
KING COPHETUA, OK, RUBY NORTH'S | owas quer tie @inee’etdlin at Gastn «wered with quivering lips, and perhaps pages, on excellent paper, and in clear, Working WwW. RK 8S Ralston’s paper on ‘ 
Lovers,” “ROsR OF THR | Olive stopped, trembling from head tw Your mesic has done me eo much good papery yo are agains’ me Bat, if I tell | readable type, bound in ornamented cloth Forest and Field Myths” is entertaining : 
wou.p,” foot my derting.”’ she mid, dropping he: work y saan 4 = = Te reryaing the | Price, a1. For «ale by Messrs Clax- There are also a papers on “The Ro 
f ~ world to keep faith with you, vou will t < . le , oO s cht mance of Accident 5 Paste § 
— : | “Why are you here, Colonel Dacre? to clasp him to ber breast and cover his | tieve me? Tou will take my Sere eed fs gy ity ye 4 y stances, and te ttef Hee nee, 
CHAPTER VI. —[contixcen. } | she asked hurriedly Tt ix unkind after | little wan face with om’ . ety do | thet of the—the persons who are misrep | an Eaten a 4 the Paper | thoughifal hit about testa hee so wa a 
‘I have a right to read it,"" he repeated | what I heve told you. Let me pasa [| You stup so seow oa don't 1 any | resenting me? Olive waited breathless. | ( ~ a . Publ ‘t P - : j 
, . ome graphical journey of 2,500 Published by Meer D. Appleton & Co, 
desperately ever and ever again. a his | have nothing elee to my "’, Worse to night ly for t Destor’s ane asce, 8 °OR : : 
aeoey eyes turned toward crumpled “Unkind! echoed the man with ashort] “Only « little tired and drowsy,” re ’ wu at at cage ee oe — om peng Ay any | of Mexico, | New York 
. f that lay far off on the carpet, where | unmirthful laugh “Olive, you are going | plied the boy, smiling faintly, and as he | jis hand fiercely across his eves ' Bieen . my . 4 _ oe —— H - 
bead flung it from him in his first burst | to kill me as surely as if you put a bullet | spoke he sat down at his sister's feet and “Your word!” he cried. “Tt is your = + , e or Se, the Pens . eee 
of selfcontempt; “I have « right t read | into my heari—to kill the good that is in laid his head upon her lap, still holding | ww» word I am utinn, To chen die de “—- graphic and entertaining style, his ’ a 
it.” But still he sat on in the deserted | me—and you talk o. my being unkind be | her band between his two wasted little | yu think I would listen for one moment * de ty Ww one of the paper canoes 
| dining room, staring blankly at the letter, | cause Lask you for a word at parting!’ | palms. “Olive, I shall be so glad when “My own word?” Olive louked bewil a ee Fo a ee - se am >» a" Aa «i 
| and did net touch it ! uncertain lamplight fell upon his face | Dr Yorke takes us home with him. You | dered and drew back a pace or two work ie beautifully iligetreted by W, rd t 
Doubtless, he assured himself, the con spoke, and showed it to be distorted | will never look anxious then, will you Robert, what di uth 9 A ; = a > 
tents would prove Olive’s innocence of | with suffering and passion dear” mplore of y 4 ‘ caneae aan Reape A 1 | Merrill, and contains accurate reduced | —Washington is getting in steam street 
. re } . a iplore of you to « vhain ly : ‘ 

| anything beyond s mere imprudence—to | “What is it you want me to say?" esked | “Never,” Olive answered huskily— | dome with mysterion | Canbe dumve® Burma Tt cattnes asi | Thespring cattle drive § T i 

, ben ot M are to Mise Eiasbeth, whe | Olive hepeicany. “t must net stay hove | “never, my yo heap esahiconye Robert did not speak, bat he took from | pages, primted in large type, and i ele | number 30, o0 sil erases 

| was prejudiced against ber—so that, for | talking to you; you have no right to way | grow strong and we his pocket the stolen letter and put it int a 7 mg 

| his ‘Evieg sake, it was his duty to read | lay me in the dark The child turned his lips to the little | the hand which she extended ee hanically pau 8 ae im gilt _ om = —Tame otters and seals are the latest 

| what must clear her from any further sus “You have forbidden me your house— | hand he held, and kissed it fondly. There | io receive it. With her firet omen a in 4 see See = or sale by Mesars B. | pets in fashion in England 

| on FP, <_*. did not prek ap the = else can I do® — ; ee on cove oe = was | contents an utter change flashed over her | lomrs. Lee y Shepard also poblish mae yr mee py eaaeny 

‘er wil thoughts were “You must away,” anewe the gir! »yroken by entrance « m Allen, in| ¢ 7 ot col a ’ noe suffocated in bed in London 

| chasing each other through his brain mean. | hurriedly A. ae from Woolchester, [| a mther floury condition as to her hands pM ee we ohh Rae ie fer itp he coe og —Female clerks have appeared in some 

| while. He would wait for her at the little | must never see you again and apron, who announced the Doctor. | the Doctor with ever of passionate disdain. | “the J St toda. o> of Ang Pe of the Boston insurance pen 

| iron gate and fling her perfidy in her teeth ‘Olive’’—the young man crushed her | and, shutting the door upon two troubled Where did you get this?” she asked, s Japhet.” l D tecethonal — —The salary of the speaker of the Lou 

i wild burn the hateful scrawl, and | trembling hand in his, and flung it from | hearts, went back to the cakes she was] i, quict accents that seemed to cut the air —_ Japhet “i t p ingeniously written, dene house 6f representatives th O00 o 

| take Olive away from Woolchester on ihe | him with a groan—‘‘live, can you speak | making for tea, unconscious of the tragedy | with their keen edge t po tne es ae t e ope mdix the dae ° 

| morrow, and let whe dare my one word | of it coldly? Neversee me again? Ob, | goingon in her modest parlor Nelson ‘No matter,”’ he muttered, « dark flush ae acientell “wale pa ¢ , - —The Prince of Wales is ssid to be the 

against her when she came home—bis be- | try to think, dear, what that means’ Nev. | had fallen asleep in the warmth of the fire, | rising to his brow as <M cena a how | bandsomest man in London, when he has 
loved, wits! He would give back | er to most any mure—aever t bed cach | and Olive, putting her Sager wo ber lip. as Fluere did you get this” she repeated, | considerable research. The bosk contains , hit hat on 

} the letter unread, and ber promise with it, | other's hands or hear each other epeak— | she «miled at her lover, motioned to bim isely the ” , ; “ il 

| and never see ber agnio. ut that mas— | never to bring back the sweet a depot | to bring ber pillow fem the ents, ond 01 pm y the same tone, and he told 51 pages is nea'ly bound in cloth. Price, “ Tony a ~ , Laer remedy fer ‘ 

| the man who had followed them last night | (h, Olive, can you «peak of it so coldly?’ | help her to lay the boy's head gently —_ é For sale by Messrs J. B. Lippin ra oo hand, the French Academy will 1 

| =the man at sight of whom her thee had “Why should I not be cold, Colonel Da- | down, and to cover him with a shawl \ be Carew burst into s peal of bitter | cott & Co., of this city pay 020,000 for it . 

| blanched and her voice faltered! Was it to | cre? Ob, let me please let me go! It I have been watching for you so anx im Bel “7 -_ — the boy out of his Messrs. Lee & Sheyard send us anvher Joaquin Miller, it is ramored, is going . 

| seek out Olive that he had come to Weol- | my—my lover were to see you here’ jously,"” she said then in ® cautious whis jeep . he sat up, looking with drowsy be publication of theirm—‘The Historical | abroad, with the intention of never re 

| chester. And should he, Robert Yorke. “Your lover!” The young man lau per, and patting her two litte trembling | * ildered ¢ — at the two agitated faces just | Students Manual,” by Alfred Waites. turning to this country 

| ghandon the girl who would in oo few | «i again dismally, and seized hertwo poor | hands iato the Doctor's It is very —> : dusk. His sister ran to him | The purpose of this manual is to show the —There are according to the New York 

| weeks have borne his name, to the tender | trembling hands in his “Do you think [| kind of you to come when you are so | “10 Hed bim up, straining him in » pas. | reign of all the English monarchs, and | Herald, 35,000 Protestants girls in Catholic 

| mercies of « villain who had won her heart | have forgutten how you ran © meet me | busy.” — sionate embrace that of their contemporaries of France, schools in the United States, 
and cast it from him, since Olive had her | last nignt? You have no lover but me Tir. Yorke made no reply - * om this letter you condemn me, p nee 3 wa en from the inva —Greneral Grant intends to visit Austria, 

| self admitted that she loved a man whom | (bh, darling child, why will you torture “| may finish my work, T «npposet”’ the | Dt. Yorke?” she orice I congratulate | “0m « Ja i a : wen aed AA. Prussia, Russia, Sweden, Norway and 
she could never marry’ Great drops start | me with such foolish words? girl continued nervously. “It is for to | You on the honorable means you have | present time a most admirable ides Denmark, before returning home 
ed to the Doctor's brow as he remembered | He would have laid ber head down on | night.” taken to prove the character of the woman | OF & compact history, and will really prove | __11 i, cetimated that TT persons starve 

| this. his breast, but Olive struggled from his ‘all, slender, pale.she looked more like a Nee have a by You did ~*~ eo “4 > ~~ ‘to death in England every while : 

i “Tt ls to that man the letter is address | ¢ garden-lily than ever as she stood defore | 20t think me worthy one kindly | *° * also enene 290 die annually from excess [n eating 

ed,” he muttered fiercely “I must know ? have a lower!” she panted desperate | him in her black gown, her head drooping — fe. — for granted that I am Lippincott & Co =f tadig — Secaediita, tek.” tee 
what she has written to him And he | ly; “and he is good and kind and trae’ I | « little under its crown of chestnut braids. | Wi ~~ ae od Messrs. Lee & Shepard issue a very chitin of telhen, watins en Gan, Eee 
strode across the room and picked up the | will newer be false to him’ But there were traces of suffering round | | hate rr Tto think * Good Heaven, | amusing. and what may bg called a very committed suicide within the past four 
letter, “‘It is too late in the day for seru The young man drew back deadly white | ber sweet eyes and trembling lips which ive, am I a stock, a stone, that Iam to | useful little book for chifiren, old and toni, 

| ples or hesitation.” ‘ and looked her fixedly in the face Olive | awoke « pathetic yearning in Robert | bear such things as these and hold my | young, for it tells how to make home Te : . 

' Sthoothing out the little crumpled ball, | could not endure the silent misery of bis | Yorke’s heart, and moved him to speak tengue pleasent, by « charming evening spent in ae. - ye — = 
the unhappy man tore the letter open and | gaze her name very gently as he drew her chair No; you are right,"’ Miss Carew said | petior theatricals of a unique order. The teen a orc + ry “ur —_ ~ 
read it hurriedly throagh—hbe did not spare “Oh, Jack, Jack!” she sobbed, melting | 4p for ber and made her sit down. And | bitterly Further concealment is un. | Work is called “The Lawrence Mother a — six kinds of wine, and a bi 
himselt one word, then the pretty familiar | .uddenly into a great burst of tears; “‘can t he cold and tmpassive as he | necessary. I did write this letter, and I | oore A delightful evening's enter 
handwriting swam before his eyes, and | you see that my heart ix breaking, and | iss Carew's middle-aged lover | admit, Dr Yorke, that after what has hap | t#imment with explicit practical instruc —The a bronge statue in the world 
the paper dropped from his hands as he | that I must not listen to you unless [ want | ¥8* straggling with an impulse that bade | pened to-day Olive Carew can never be | Hons for carrying out « successful pro . - Nara, Japan It weighs over 450 tons, 
flung himselfdown on the table with a cry | to prove myself the falsest, wickedest girl | him fall at her feet, and call upon her to | Your wife | crumme, by E. DK. Then it opens with and a man can ¢ limb through one of its 
of pale It was all true, then—there | ip all the world? declare that all the misery he had endured ive,” Nelson cried fondly inding | @™ explanation of what is to be done, and nostrils 
was no longer any dowlt—and that girl's | You are the truest and the sweetest, | during the past few days was but a hide | his arms round her, “who has been « — | the play follows. It is really very good. —This is a good year for Mr Ingersoll 
calm sweet face was nothing bats mask. | (live, maid poor Jack Dacre, trying to | 0us dream, and that she was still as fair | to you" Come away, dear! No une shall | and can be made effective on ‘he re. as Europe is prepared to celebrated the 

Robert Yorke writhed under the blow. | speak as gently as though he were not on | and pure anc ; ‘ hurt you | The songs are spirited The masic is centenaries of Voltaire and Jean Jaques 
The passionate words addressed toanother, | the rack of conflicting emotions, “and that | seemed to bim, as she then looked But | No, darling,” the girl answered, with | given, and an elaborate account of the | Rousseau 
the ridicule of the writer's elderly suitor, |. why you will not Se led away by any | be recollected bimeelf in time, and the | # shower of kisses on his wan cheeks—‘‘no | dresses, stage directions, etc It is a neat 


the amignation at an hour when his un 


me shall hurt me afier today. You and | work of 58 pages. Bound in colored boards, hearing considerably aftected by the light- 
~ gainly presence could cast no shadow on | uuerly wretched for life he had read and seen, and what he had | | will go away together | illustrated. Price, 7 — For sale by ning striking the wire of a telephone at 
‘ the delights of the lovers’ reunlon—kow it! ah. don’t, don’t, Jack!" cobbed Olive, | Come to say te the beaytitul disloyal wo | The Doctor stood in speechless misery, | Mexsrs 4 °°" ° which he was listening 
all seemed barnt into his jealous heart rock@ig herself in uncontrollable agitation. | man who was to have been hie wife. It | more conscious than ever of the pale wo Messrs 1) rleton ; Co. of New —During the past year the Experimen 
And Olive Carew was false—false—false. | [am cowantly enough already. Ob, | Was some time before he spoke. The | mans beauty, as she flashed defiance out | York. publish dame Gosselin,” from is) Department of Agriculture, at Wash 
1 will not sleep to-night antil [have | help me’ Don't make it harder for me, | Pleasure was too keen, in spite of his bet | of her wide eves and towered superbly | the French of Lx Uibach, being No. | incton. distributed over 20,000 tes plants 
pr her back her word,” he thought at | dear ter resolutions, of gazing at the charming | above bim Then he called to her hoarse — f the “4 “+ jon of Fore ign a grown inthe greenhouse of the depart 
. lifting his haggard face and wiping | — ? sensitive face before him, of following the | ly, extending his arms | thors’’ series t isa powerfu ry, de nent 
his forehead with feverish shaking hands Bn + J — = — se delicate hands as they went rapidly and Mive! fave you no excuse—no ex. | picted with grace and vivacity, and the 


“The few short weeks of our engagement 
that were so happy to me—such a torture 
to her, poor child—I cannot give these 
back, nor the kiss I took from her cold 
aweet lips Inst night, but she shall be free 


: . a negative, as it were 

henceforth I will troutle her with my ri teal 7 be a During the past few days she had been | planation,” she returned, still holding | G. Panghorn, and issued by W. F. White oa all eatin dite! 
diculous importunities no more . pe ren, rey ote et trying to think very kindly of her grave | Nelson within her arm. “I acknowledge | Topeka, Kansas, is indeed a beautiful Pun = - My — } a 

A few moments later the Doctor was on | yoy — — , , plain lower. She had resolved wo be to | that Lam guilty of all this letter implies. | work Thomas Moran has sixteen of bis Gectety, had a ware-cut havee chet to cam 
his way through the deserted streets to I b tb - q) sims good and obedient wife, of whem | There is no more to be said but that you | best drawings in the book. Joseph Beard it of ite euferings, and the animal fell 
Ottive's lodgings, the April stars shining in jon om oe Ad gg red fn he should have no cause to complain. She | and I have done with each other from to. | depicts some five bunting sketches. Bris anion t 0 le emmy fiee | 
the dark and tranquil sky, and the night 00 gre ye : ey — —_ almost beliewed herself capable of for. | day bing Lancelot and Henry Worrall all have ~ aay . > 
air feeling like « cool hand laid on his ach - - own = in reture - , = giving the grim coarse woman who had ‘That is your last word to met geal drawings The Rocky Mountain ey te. AE Se ees . 

| in He could not trust himself to i will die eae name . io ie it lain un wait for her and insulted her, if it That ix my last word Tourist is of interest to the tourist and the — The lates! ic ingenious en 


call for ber as usual at the stage<door, to 
face the friendly words and jests of the 
company, the false pretty smiles of the gir! 





false idea of self-sacrifice to make us both 


promise long ago, and I have never given 
ithack You left me because you thought 
I was bound by « promise made for me be 
fore I was old enough to know my own 
mind. I have come back afer three years 


you who are asking me to be false to my 
worl? You would not wish surely to | 





impulse was mastered—recoliected what 


defily to works of breathing the same air 
with Olive Carew, for the Doctor to wish 
to break the silence; and Olive was too 
full of painful and conflicting thoughts wo 
be able to speak 


would only set matters on their old foot 


ing between herself and Dr. Yorke But 














planation to offer’ Must I lee you for 
ever because you will not speak?" 

Mive drew buck, with « magnificent 
gesture of dismissn! 

‘I decline to offer either excuse or ex 


Robert Yorke crossed the room like s 
man in 6 dream—the room where he had 


















characters all play their pars with nature 
and effect aes, 16 mo paper 60 
cents; cloth #1. For sale by Messrs. Clax 
ton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, of this city 

The New Rocky Mountain Tourist, by J 





emigrant, and the wonderful development 
of the great West is sdmirably shewn in 











—A Hartford hotel clerk has had his 





—A Houston, Texas, couple have been 
married in a photographer's gallery, their 
portraits being takem at the instant that 
concluding words of the ceremony 
were spoken peir two affirmatives made 





thieves is to cal) at a house, and, while 


asking for some fictitious person, insert a 

















now he was there, cluse at her side, touch. | been so happy and so miserable, the room | its pages This book of 64 is very “mall nail by easing of the door, pre 
who had so wronged him. But he would | ™‘TY & Woman you deapined? es ing ber band, ing her name, every | be would never enter again He turned | interesting. well printed, and written in oe om fastening securely, and 
wait for her at the same place where they think I would come to you, my one deat! an. of blood in her young budy turned | when he reached the door to look at Olive, | good style. Specimen copies may be had  &!¥ing the robber an easy entrance later 
said good bye every night—only now ft love, with such « slur upoa my honor’ cold, she could hardly repress a shudder, | * r+ her long dusky gown, with the | by addressing Mr. White at the address  —Ex Senator Wade had some queer 
| would be goad bye forever. The time he Jack Decre could only gaze with his | «14 ‘she knew, once and for all, that she | child still clinging to her The letter lay | above given kinks in bis mind He was a firm believer 
had so often dreamt of, when, by patient | a be pe eyes at the ——* could never be happy wtth this man. She | on the floor, a patch of white im the firelit | MAGAZINES ‘n Spritualism, and looked on death as « 
| striving, be should win his wife’s love and | 5"), DY one oe. ce eens It | shrank « litte away then, and took up her | gloom. He heard the rain, and the swish | pin rsstroted Me Magavine for, M*Te change fmcence. Another striking 
| should feel ner strange bewitching coldness | all the harder D0 lenge © | work of the willow-boughs against the | yt ~~ 4 gazine fOr vecnuliarity was the dread he entertained of 
* a } another re was @ in “What is he going to say?” she won. | « clock struck the hour. Mechanically he | “PTil. comesout ins lively Spring awak- sitting fora picture. He used to may often 
| melt before his man's ardor and devotion. | Vii they could hear the beating of their going y . s ening, not only in literary matter bet in - 
| would never come to him now. Hope and | ad theis a ne st | dered breathlessly, as she fastened the | counted the seven ringing strokes as he | "s heginemin ai ne | that he hed as much Fespect for a dentist's 
} were deed since Olive Carew was | cere end their burrying brenth. coquettish blue knots on her white stage | stood grasping the door-handle, and | ‘UU*trsuoms. 4 me chrome ot the office as he had for @ photogiaphic gal 
| Pi Rethter bes ries was left | Ulve held out her little shaking hand on thought, ia s dull stapid way, that he pemantet phlox appears as a frontispiece ery 
| him ‘Say gued night now, Jeck, aad - Dr. Yorke did not leave her long in sus. | would be late for dinner and bad berter be | There is : poo japer on destructive in —The Whipping Post bill, which went 
ait at | DY she faltered, growing very 1! neuse With an effort taking bis eyes | going Them be turned and walked diz. | ~ ow be eo a age swimming!y through the lower house of 
his cigar, Dr. Yorke Ree love you better thas ell ber I See her sweet beauty, he straightened | zily downstairs, and into the rainy streets | SRC" Sout Bowers, picasant goesip, and ie Kentucky Legislature, failed in the 
will marry Dr. Yorke. if i | miscellany which make the periodical very c. ae 3 ny , 
ing the ttle iron gate, against one The caught her in his arms. bimestt up sighing (fo BE CONTINE RD. | | attractive Sonate SE SRS caetng 
ot the pi of which be ew, with some young “ive,” be anid, “I have been very un his veto inst it This does not discour 
irritation, thet there was o man's Sgure | 024 ubed with despairing pamicn into since I saw you last.” : cuir einen Robinson's Kpitome of Literature, © | see the advocates of the bill, and the At 
lounging motionless and dark. his arms her owent wet - ‘Vahappy!" she echoed faintly, prick Tuat gokien day, so rare in the expe monthly pericties!, published by Messrs. pints (institution telle them there ie s 
folded. drawn down over his brows “My poor brave foolish child.” be ing her t fingers as she sewed rience of mortals—a half century of mar | F W. Robinson & Co. of this city, bas rong sentiment in the South in favor 
i “Con found the fellow’ thought the doe whispered hoareely, °4f could only esata to tell met’ be oon. | Tied life—came Wednesday, March 20h, | been sent us for April. It is very ably of the re-establishment of the whipping 
we, theowinn seer bb “Why | Unlerstand the doom to which you are de-| sinued earnently. “What ts this cload | Judge and Mrv. Clifford, of Maine The | edited in « scholarly, impartial and d gui post 
does he not , Ba. RM, Fhe belon, 7 } voting yourself ! Olive” —be stooped down | 1: nas come between ust” event was celebrated by a carriage drive fied manner. and contains accurate inform —Mr. and Mrs Barnes met ie San Pree 
py What business has he to be prow and kine after kiss on her quiver “There is none of my making Robert to Little Falls, a most charming suburban | ation respecting all which bibliopoles —io eters separation of twelve years 
| {ng about just as Miss Carew le | ing lipe—"‘you sead me away from you, He sighed again, and, start.ng to bis | Petree! in theinpeighborboud accompanied | book buyer, and the generality of liters  11- had been srcking « fortune, with very 
bank? Ghe must not walk hume alone any | *%t I will come beck: i bring some | teu, began to pace up and down the nar | Y the friend of “long ago.” Although | ture lovers desire to pomess concerning nyaersic success on the coast. She 
_ me ¥ | one who will persuade you better than I er blustering March was registered in Le the books of the day. Every review is & iad been living in Pennsylvania. Did 
a | can. This is not good-bye, my dearest—it oy. ” calendar, the day was as serene and per. erit in the highest sense of the term, , ~_ ly eanbons 
man who was steading at the ee ‘oa remember,” he said then, coming . hey rapturously embrace st sight of each 
e tarned and looked wistfully up and | * ly gued might! back to her side, “that day io the garden | fet s* the union they have been for so | for the style + clear and the thoughts con ners No She drew a revolver and 
Ln the obscure street, and the ot 8 | singe —~j -F— her pulse Usrub- | ihe day you gave yourself te me”” many years permitted to enjoy. How few | scientious. The Apitome of Laterature seed three times at him, and he knocked 
don falling on his face revealed | bing with pleasure and pain stood Teo ’. are enabled to look back upon life's uncer. | will compare favorably with the best peri + down with « cane It seems that he 
the red + garments that and listened o bis footsteps dying away “Tou ber the Seaei ou | ‘sim journeyings and find so little to re. | «dicals of ite clase here and in Europe jad deserted her, and she found himafters 
the Donor had sree, belore on the club. | 208g the dimly-Hiet strect; the lampe were | oa. ties your heart hed gone out of | Tes With so much that gues to make up | @l a year, 10 centes number hang search 
house steps, Robert Yorke reviled. Gichering to the light wind; the tranches your keeping before ever we met” the sum total of human ee And) The Monthly Reader for School and  § _veiniey Col students got into the " 
Could it be possible that Olive had so in- | stirred overhead with « low unhappy «.” The warm blood ruse | 8° When the shadows begin to gather. | Homw, published by John L belfry of the coll chapel at Hartford 
| sulted him as to choose thet spot of gli = in her cheeks st the thought ot it; be saw | 824 the oesutiful Indian summer draws | ton, is a mice Nttle paper for Conn., Friday night, cut down the bell 
| others for the rendezvous she had ome | “No, it is quod-bye,"” she said. it, and it did not make him more patient. | S78! let the future comtinue to scatter | prettily ilustrated aod cheap,” being only tose’ the Wheel, ted up the be-cord, 
| her lover? Would she be vile enough to | "be little gate and walking slowly “Olive,” be cried with s sort of groan, | Meetings until both are called to wear the | five centes cory, and fall of bright mat- ocho the stal and locked up all 
| stand there, when only Inst might sbe had | the house. “It is goud-bye to Jack and | ~why hed you not the to be true | O"2 Of perfect peace | ter the doors leading to the belfry “= 
| of her own scoond Tied ber to his, | love and joy forever . yourestt thet day? y did you -o-— Biackwoud's Edinburgh Magazine ot , sequence wes that there was no bell rung 
> | and let another man talk te her of love— | a promise mes fielity, an esteem, whieh Mus Swissneie has begun denouncing | Manh, published by the Leonard Soot saturday 
3 | kies her? = What manner of man could be | CHAPTER Vil were out of your power te maintain” pantaloons, and sombody suggests that she | Publishing (o,, of New York, reaches us 
be who would thus endanger the actress's | Nehon had been bis nose “Robert” —Miss Carew dre her | be bre tin contact with, and express | through Mr WB Zieber It contains 
} \ = | against the parlor window the afer | ww “Sake care what you my! You | ber om on the subject co Darter Mary Mime is Thine, part [V2 good paper 
: tortured Robert Yorke did not wait | noon, and his neck in vain ef | are at me 1 some one else's | W : however, what the | on the “North American Fisheries and the 9 
“ -. pp cake: Gat Go anager mies | forts to look up the little rain-blur | eyes. I will bears deal from you, | :esult must inevitably be, such a proposi | Halifax Commission.” “Reviews of New 
’ asked the same question of bim, | red street, but no could he see of Dr. | but-——" She down a wb © tuon could emanate no one but a per | Booka, Lessing—His Life and Writ 
he was striding back by the way be Yorke, whose usual hour for calling upon | would rise when remembered what it | son who possesses heavy insurance policies | in: “Charles Bianconi, s biography 
é » fies tome ‘Bhe is not ooh the anger | | Mise Carew had long passed by had cost her to maintain the feith he was | on both their lives | “North Italian Folks,” “Marmone,” “The 
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Tus Poet & rich in good 
week 


things thie 


—_—— 
Oo n short stories are the finest ever pul 
liwhaened 


—_- 
‘Crann’s Low anp Gain 
® very thrilling story 
-_-  — 
Jowt think, this is the thirty ceventh 
oumber of the fifty seventh volume of the 
Poer! 


will be found 


—-_- 
Reap oar suggestions la the last cum 
ber as to preserving the copies of the Power 
in a fle of scrap beok 


_ ee 
Tux poetry of Mr PH. Doyle will be 
townd to be first class in every reepect, as 
regards rhythm, diction, and feeling, for he 
Sonapy ane 

—_- 

Gun tes to ede * “What an Old 
Reader Thinks of the Poet.” in the last 
number, is only one of many handreds 
which we wish we had space to print 





oo 
Iv will be observed by all that the qual 
ity and quantity of matior, the mechani 
cal execution, and the general effect of the 
Poet, were coves Letter than at present 


cid 
A suman of fine woriale will shortly 
appear in the Poet from the pens of the 


tions to our readers in the near future; 
alo a fine and touching story by C. Leon 
Gumpert, a well kgown contributor to 
these columns. 
>  —.- 
Im anewer to many inquiries from our 


tion are im the hands of « prominent 
Boston pablishing company, and it will 
be taened ina style that its eminent merit 
well deserves 

-_—  — 

Att the best writers ln America who 
have made success, fortune, and wide 
spread reputation by their pena, have been 
contributers to the Poet. To prove this 
fact it le only necessary to turn Wo the files 


ht 
the wish and endeavor of the proprietors 

of thie highly successful paper to secure 
always the best talent for ite columns, aad 
to give ite reader: 4 «pecids of literature 
which knot only in keeping with the 
spirit of the present time. but which goes 
far to anticipate that which is needed in 
the future 

—_- =_ 

Wen the good housewife, trytog her 
very best to make every room tidy and 
beautiful, aod anxious that her house shall 
surpass her neighbors a» far as taste le con 
corned, isat alos: to discover of invent 
new materials new combinations to 
not only decorate, but add tw the comfort 
of home, all she has to do is wo consult the 
Quemime and Fineerpe (nat, im the Poet, 
in order to be relieved from all solicitude 
as regards that for which she seeks la 
dies dewring to know how tw mseke 
dresses im the and yet the most 
elegant styles, will do well to read Fasnion 
Norms, these embody all that is necessary 
to he known upon the subject, aad the adi 
tor net only is willing, but would be 
glad to answer any inquiries as tw any “ 
the topics discumed in this 
Therefore, thune of our many lacy = 
scribers whe live ate distance trem the 


tor of the Lani Deranruery for any 
tnformation they may desire 
-_- — 
Aut the beggars are wild with excite 
ment in Russia, The reason ie this A 


certain beautiful young heiress who waste | 


tumble ate an immense fortune when she 
married, though! proper to secure isherit 
ance st once by marrying an aged beggar | 
who was cighty-six years old HD this | 
ruse she became the posses. 
tor of her own wealth, and by settling « 
fair income upoe her hushend oa condi 


hem The old deotard gave a grand 
supper to the rags and tatters” of hie ax 
quaintance, end there was much merri 
meat in the neighborhue! an the occasion 
of (his damse|"s nuptials She sent her 
old busband ene way, while she went 
| another, aad she « now revelling 
| wery heart of an El Dorado 


in the 





hushand Roth are independent he with 
a eettioment of ten theusand roubles per 
eonum, she with her million« She g 

to Paris, be remains in Moscow to teach 





the art of roping in hetresees te 
Thus this philanthropic girl set an 
which ought to 
nall 4 


needy beg 


gare 





example meet with ger 
val latter. 
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ureat 
rewd assembled before a pminting 
ha skull 


repre 





senting a skeleton w 
A 
The pa 
rh 
gretemque and 


no his hand 
which 
ing Ware wonder 
but the ¢ 


} watching « scarlet 








pecking ot it 





ofarn« 





incengrunt 
hort 
people laughed 


} journals immediately be; 
om the artiet, thy 






con 





carteatured the design in the 
atre The procedure “‘wuk 
aod the artist became famou 
| Proresson Procron insists that the in 





| hatitants of the little moons of Mare must 
| be animaloule Ile says the extreme 
| tenuity of the air there weald render it 
| imposible for beings as large as ourselves 
exist. He reasons that if there are cores 
j tures inhabiting Mars and ite satellites 
| they must of uecessity be very minute— 
| hardly larger than flies of ants But what 

mation i, so long as there is existence 

Nature seems to spend more pertect labor 

in the direction of the infinitesimal, than 
| tm the production of clephantine creatures 
and the rece of giants and mastudons, is 
extinet There surely can be nothing 
more beautiful then the minute insects 
hora of our summer sun—the flies heetles, 
and spiders which are fairy like in struc 
ture, sad which seen to enjoy « halcyon 
existence, while their brief day laste 





a microscope and study its delicate struc 
ture and its perfect organism Surely we 
cannot say that size has anything to do 
with the complete happiness which ought 
to be the concomitant of life, or that the 
elephant. because he is larger, [wmseases a 
larger share of pleasure than the ant or the 
bee Tt would be a “sweet boon “to pe. 
sone the stature of & Martian inhabitant, 
if Professor Proctor’s hypothesis be true, 
for many reasons.” Think of the saving 
in clothes and food, and the other vanities 
— we grown up hamans are compelled 
by our ai density to adopt 
Think if we could leap like fleas how read 
lly we could escape our creditor, or sting 
like mosquitoes, how we could wreak our 
revenge upon our enemies The transmi 
gration of souls in this case, is well worth 
considering 
Moorman scone piste bas reached such 
perfection, that it is difficult indeed to 
what it will bein the near fu 
ture. Will the theatre goer of ten years 
herce be compelled to witness a decadence 
of stage effect, and s reproduction of the 
fimey illusions of the past, or will they sit 
im the open sir to see the play enacted 
with « natural background, as did the an 
clent Greeks and Romans? Nothing can 
be finer, as ert work, than the scenes 
produced now « days im the Parisian thea 
tres, and which sometimes are fairly imi 
lated here As regards effect, color, de 
sign, mechanical manipulation. the mod 
ern scenery is all that could be desired 
Fire is well imitated, 











happy It is difficult to stretch the imagin 
ation into believing that the sprinkling of 
bite of paper from the flies in intermittent | 
shower, is anything like the steady, calm 
floating of nature's reality—the tender hor 
ering of the feathery flakes Water effects 
are often ludicrous The wares of the 
ocean are represented by Canvass of green 
baize agitated by supernumerarien The 
characteristic of « stage ocean is dust Ih 
is fearfully dusty lt makes the fon 
Nights blink—and now and then « bead ap 
pears —especially in a furious lempest when 
© veer! is ty sink through « tray doer just 
as the curtain ls rung down Surf iba 
terrible thilure, and ought net to be at 
tempted All water craft on the stage have 
& tendency to stick, aad jerk their ooen 
pants forward But in every other re 
spect we have first class representations 
nature on the modern stage 

Tar popularity f negro minstrelsy 
among us is due te the fact that mankind 
| loves the abwurd, and as we are note pic 
turesque nation, like the warm blooded 
creatures whe inhabit Italy, Spain, aod 
| France, and cannot have our grotesque | 
| carnivela, we take very natarally w the 
| comicaiities of burnt cork. It ie net 











supposed that the minstrels would appear | 
metropolia, are solicited to addrew the mdi. | 10 such advantage as they do, if they cut | 


up their absurd capers with white faces 
tt ie hardly to be imagined that they 
| would be tolerated in thelr satural com 
| plexions, but with the mask of black, the 

sooty envelope which so disguises the per 
former and tends to make the performance 
iteelf ludierous, everything is tolerated, 
and the most extreme license given to 
| ancy. wit, bumer and earners is ap 
Plauded to the echo «= Therefore we enjoy 


soring the God Momus with an Ethiopiaa 
Visage, coming upon the stage dressed in 
the rage and tatters of humanity 


acarien 





til 
2 


SATU 


{a hat ume his be shel 

his 

hi 
then after a series of antics, ia 
hoes take part ming himself 
nm the wery ix yotseng. with wunagiog 
hanje ac P and n; 
which make the ob 


* feet 





bn Mme rouse affaires called shoes 


banjo over his shoulder anda chair 
hand. ant 


which h 


b 














audience “spilt 


and = is her! there's nothing «o jolly as thix paredy on 


life which these seoty philusephers give 


* and we cannot help laughing wil! oor 


sides ache at the upranriogs fun which they 
We 


Teale Ube 


thes 


an understand 


the 


owsily 


weeoret he popolar heart 


poses, for we are all merry chikdree 






ging and their nonsense, and ser their 


wild carnival merriment 
—_ 
































While heets of our readers will be sorry 
to learn that these most excellent and use 
ful papers apen the «clence f nnere 

t nelude he cole o 

T. they will at the sume time be 

erth the taformation Uhat they are 

shortly te appear in beck form the com 
plete work to be issued by the enterprising 
publishers of our cit Mesers I A 
Ccmtes Tha etme (al " * « Masterly 
~ sof mee oganily written and most 
wherke dimmertations upon these ol 
servances which form the distinctions of 
caste in civilized and cultured soriety and 
which tend to build ap « veritable aris 
teworecy of morale and manners In our 
¥ eepecially, such a work serves a 
valuable purpese, and supplies « 

Ht which has hitherto existed a« to the 
true dieta of the law of miety The 
law a laid down in this back of Mre 
Ward, ix treated with breadth of effect 
and nicety of detail fh will be found u 

| be what it purperts to be, a companior 
anda frend. for ite pages contain only 
that which incukates the praction! 
adaptation of the mans inererabie ari 
of etiquette which have ever appeared 
od = systematic arrangement of the 
principles which govern such axioms 


Place one of these organized atoms under | 


| 
| 
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} 
} 
} 


| 
| 








We cannot praise too highly the style and 
the brilliant polish of culture whieh char 
acterize Mrs. Ward's work They render 
the book unique and we feel assured it will 
prove the great succes of the 
tts particular line 

We can promise our readers a compen 


acon in 


sation for the hee they sustain by the con 





clusion of “Home Culture.” by being 
happy to announce that occasional papers 
up nt ject of etiquette will appear 
from time te time in these columns from 





the pen of the same gifted authoress ‘ 
PREFACE 

This compilation. mate 
thorities apon 
and gol 


from verte 
bome culture setft 
anners, has been arra 
i @ritten by 
f meeting some of the specta 
requirements of our seetal li 
of the @ ritets qunted from 
the Appead 
The book is Intended as « companion te 
the edition of 16% of ~The Young Lady's 
Priced, Sw hiob CLorlion! work dort Rt pre 








fe The names 


be fooed in 











fons te take up in detall the various rules 
intercourse tn modern soctety 





vooating thetr ase A knowledge of etiquette 
har been defined as a know ledge of the rules 









republican sectety. « 
al ways grates upon the ear 
the comptier has chosen the ttle of Se 
Etiquette, Introdectag in 
v -alled to a republic 
ing all sech as are one OF unsuitable 
These rules oti! be found te factiitate he=pt 
talities and te) make social lutere arse mory 
agreeable when all the members 
hold them a» bind rules and faithfully re 
gard thetr observance Herein lies the most 
striking potnt of difference between the best 
society in Amerion and the best saetety in 
Europe Uamannerly people are foand eve 
ry where.and thie century hae been called 
“the century of leense In «perch and man 
Rete end mores combined the most unre 
mantic, beastly aud tresome century of al! 











of seetety 











centaries stnee the birth int” Bat 
there are certain elmer ded doen 
from one cultared generation to another 


whieh are strictly regarded in the best sccte 
ty In Rurope and which even the anmannerly 





*. 
ance of them, because the generally 
ignored of disregarded oo neglect 
gives rise to constant chafings and misun 











deretandings One suspeete another of an 
intent rudeness when often it ts igno 
the om ination or 


rence siene which cause 
neglect of a duty 









ure of ee 
00 man hers refine 
1, rules of good breeding. and even the 
forms of etiquette, we are forever talking 
Judgin, ig tbors severely by the bremeh 
of traditienary aed aneritten laws, and 
choosing oar soctety and even our friends ty 

















the touchstone of courtesy Nee an Eng 
| eh eather, but, as ft te well known that 
unject upee whieh Individuals 





are More sensitive than that 


of thelr om 
wgh to oa 










ons 








one living 





some pale btoh tt te for 

keow It only when - 
are «6rhliewlows in their treatment of 
the subject, that they are held in diere 





pete, for we all know that the wise and great 


down all the centurtes from leoerates to Em 
the subject tm a: y 


oreon, have # tea tieet 








anee te the porte of the beet brea 
when she wrote in « letter to ate aon 
bing bb more shamefu 
redeness, * * have fmand tt neoes 
sary ee well as agreeable to anite for the 
common good they have made lows to re 
strain the wicked, they have agreed among 
(hemae! vee as to the 











alice of soctety, and 
hered an honorable character te the 
Mee of those duties He te the honest 
an that observes them with the most exact 
nee, end the instances of them maltiply 
pro om to the degree and nleety of « per 
son's honor 
fe the selection of various customs ead ot 

servances among the well bred, in thetr olne 
sification aad ta the treatment af other top 
tee Which Delong te home culture. the com 
— has eacouted her Work with the sineer 

est desire to be of uar to tne yeung. She will 
not have labored vain tf ehe te able to 
show that tt te mistaken prideand misplaced 
vanity which leads persons to wieh te have tt 















in 


DAY 


apd Instr wet 


van avs 


IVENING 


ett that mo seta! nioety te other than fe 
a ont enteral to them. when MH le an ae 
Siedged fot that no matter how eels 
how Sel! trained « youth may be. he 
wast acquaint bimeeif wtth the changing 
customs of the Umes, If be would sot seem to 
be want! wietge of the world sed 
he ways of the wort 

Even should the compiler fail tn her ob 
ject, there will oti! be left te her that con 
soloteness of Ret destre to bemeflt the rising 
er eeration hich is the best reward of every 
eel) meant onde tm behalf of the we 















IS TROD CTION 
fj make the man manners are 
Tri t, beewaxe @ITR her [bev are 
the vulward and Visible tokens of ber in @ 
al gre 














make 
eet 
ae 
* the tr 
i a 
1 tue parenk fret oi 
1p ward meptration andthen « 
thought effort to fait 
npart * Etim & the es 
weree Rew 


thet green en 





> the newt ld rules, oF the set 
ting forth of the aceepted code of manners 
tor the present day Therefore, 1 


. 






oortainty 
neglected 





taughters and 
attes 


the sone have re 
tom tm the t 
nner. onder the guidance 






make proper ase 





1 the soetety 


men aod gentionen 

Originally. « gent 
Fithout any 
swat of @rme 














roeerve wilh 
“wel pride aod care the time stained 
al bearings whieh thet 
with them f 
qountry 








the metier 
Although despisiog titles as many 
tht, and tgnering the rights of wt as rup 
y oul 














wher antmels wit 

uly req@istte: neither ttt 
on ltedt ehh te 

theman pet eves though 

Wid © Newer theme of «ree 

~~ education and eralth 


combined maker «a @om 
iWehe «© 
ation for the feelings of 
wee of nett 







others 
OTgsh izations may pes 
som thal Veseifishness of nature ead thet 
Kindly consider for others whieh omar 
acterize the 















nate good breeding 
reality there is no cael thing, good manners 
are only acquired by education and observe 
thom, fe prection at 
them. te the tewt, 
oe that Teveni« to us the gentle 








were it & 

more subtle 
the oid distinetion; bul in these days he eho 
dows not possess ft, even though be has «du 
eal Uitle, need wot expret to be called 
tleman by gentlemen; nor 
without (tf aspire te being considered « ln 
by ladies No person who casays to w 
(bts trath understood, need give in excuse 
such efforts any of the extenuating rensous 















It is the duty 
de all te their p rt 

~o high « porand aatrs of morals and manners 
that the tendemey of sectety will be upward 
instead of downward, seeking to make (1 in 
CV OT) respect equal to the best society of any 
nation « Maeners snd morals are indinse!u 
can be god where 
vee font les 
Here ts one Beid 








bly ailied, and ne soetnty 
they are bad 


Lew bow 















a branch of that great 
einecational t ot whieh t vomsing 
the sympathies and prom pling the generous 
labors of so many wise aod able thinkers of 
ourt 














When the late ( harles Aster Bristed wrote 
ve wi tain extent rade et etlia 
leriatic of people, and dew aright vie 

ly prevatie.” he gave 
bold lterace toatrath, whien many have 
whieh few have foand courage te 
for (t dows reqaire moral 
the highest type to ettack the 
and the folbles of mankiod 
lew 
other 










oe pet 
























hare shared, in 
by afl Whe ponsese the birthright 
Dr Mayo says of character in 

. She rather admired ahigh 
sta ntand of rete 4 culture, and «0 
ote! morality, bat «he was het gotng te put 
herself oul in any way to correct the views or 
elevate the tone of suctety Bot 
much Of the reformer and 
manaye' te her cOmpesitiom.” 

\ 



















aot 









ap of such Women, there would be 
hope for that adv im refinement 
oh the Cultivated bork fe 
ton of the errors ar 
which (he thought 
testre 
Diy excuse for the existence tm this country 


wement 














Important fonctions that they really offer « 
' higher standard of elegance and culture that | 





an pr 
awl Simulate the growth and 
refinet taste This ts thetr omly | 
a drtre UU they do not do thin, thetres 
justi eness le ae insolent pretension, a con 
temptble humbag 
Whew It be admitted that cultare ee Bet 
requirement of goed soctety, then self tm 
rovemen( will be the atm of eaeh and ali > 
soem bere: manners will improve 
the cultivall of the mind, enttl the anny 
are and harmony of social euurse ie me 
longer marred by the tatrotuction uf dts 
wt chements When this stage x ree! 
clastvenes wtll no longer seem to bea 


they really te 
manners 


spread of 
























wield © hese education saat manrers are | 


Cesne 


POST 


how unattractt 
themetives, when thete 
condnet gives evidence of s want of tht de 





teaches us to forget 
neighbors, 
nies The appearance of so being and 
is What coriety demands as gout? ere 
W bere differing views « te erecta 
duties 200 privileges where distinctions are 
te other tamn these conferred 
Livalion refinement 
julle tree thet this Christian politeness. 
hich leads men aod # omen to be striet omty 




















The man oF 





tte we guided 
The weil-v: 

they 
e hen 





an they 


accept 
The motte bewrtent 


























of bat Dreeding the tor 





njenetion 
ings 


of Seriptare to 
hat make for peace 

divides soctety 
reeling at al! an 
© another 


~hmies than ta the main 





(rood breeding 
age eee provin 
melita city 


e eeyulred as well In t 





for it 
Rabie soctety 


domestic Life 





vary with the age 


diversity of opts 





are tmtencded 
the great per 
der a» to the cause @ 


Tesented te 
{ the offe 









It te In bope of bringing abe 
more grocral anderslanding SILb our youth 
a to the Lin porta nce 
shutios, thet this 

Dicken. sho wed bik appreetation of the au 





perterity 


{the instruction given tm bee 





tenehing 














When a Boy Knows 
ue gees and does i One 
OM all sides are we mot drt & 
that of the things whieb man 
ke below. by fr the moet mo 
wentogs wonderfuland worthy arethe - 
Fe call Books! Those poor bits of mg paper 
with black tok on them, ehat have they not 
done, ehatare they wot doing? ke it mot 

y bottom, the bighest act of man's 
ulty thet produces a beek’ It ile the 
(bong ht of man, the true theamaturgtc vir 
tue by Which man 

























is, aristoeractes, gow 
loners extant in the work! 









lay inepired for what 
My, *ineerity, genius, the he 
rote (Gallty wr ive no goed name for, ole 
nifles that Platet t oft—e made, in 








bow tl many arrenged 
forces of society fidi their 


werlal forces are ern 
Teh, etumert te 
“eee 





altogether u 
Oe the beaten road there ts t 
able traveling: but it le ere w « 
many beve to perich, Mrhioning « path 
threugh the tm pemnalle . . 

The writer of abook, ie not he a preacher 





















te all men in all thee and 
* ee oe 

persuade m Net the wretched 
vuleting library novel, which tooltsh 

sirls thamb and con in remote villages, b 
will bet ree the actaal practical 
weddin households of those foolish 
girls Se Celle felt, se Clifford acted the 
fooliah Theorem of Life, stamped inty those 








ang brains. comes ow 
oimy . 
The 


poems beoks 





solid practice 
. * * 





writers of 


Sewepapers pamphlets 
«the real working of 
fective reh ofa mostern cowutry 

Thus ty le shows what 
places upon (he teaching 
hes = the 
ndeavoret 














and beet ta 
A eellregu 





fancy ing that they m 
cotmmtil crrer ehien 
ance 

Thte Brew ledge & fot bore with the t 
vides! 1 comes only @ cullivation 
and there ia mo one lieing whe may not be in 


Instruction 
teplay 





daily 
their iguer 











str weird in some points whieh us for his ad 
re ntage lo hnow 
Points which to some minds are seeming! y 


conentinl are notso ae long ae they con 
+) to any winds anything (hat t wound 
ithe tn 
er of wigaing inten, and 
ote §=6—t l» trifies 
whhehy otaacde difference ve 
tween the various degrees of breeding Why 
wot then make ours: | ves aequalnted with all 
these vartoas shades If it ie trae that what 
t worth doing 











ever te worth dotng at afl 
well? 
. 





fanciful wet of dieta 
quence of bagtes! deduetions and applies 

covesities of soetel Life prodeernd 
fonaiities (hey are the harkens te 
whieh the meets rae Those whe ridieule 
and defy them take pleasure in cotrag 
lag them, give evklemoe thal they are aot ae 
customed Wo (heir observance, and thal met 
ther they theuweei ves belong, por have their 
ahowstars be , te the ranks of the most 
highly cultivated of thetr lime Everywhere 
tthe » that the igeorant and the ancul 
tivated are the omty eodertalne 
it hee 


























ani the comfortofthe commentty That thetr 
eer rance takes the agreements 
that might reealt from the meeting ef peo 
ple of opposite character aed education, 
rounds off the sharp aagies, @akes life ensy, 
apd allows Gs te slip easily overall the — 
arrow places in our views aad 

experiences which are my céhedioiestol but 
our (betionce to Lheee lawe ts to soctal 















life what obeds to law tein pelitiens lite 
Whatever enjoyment we bare from soctety 
from thet ~ oye of morning calls 
wer parties, luncheons even 











mind and advance! education of Ite powers. 


and are a much as scqulsition as ts Bnew! | 


any of tte various forme, Our parents 
oot oor only teachers; 
they de but commence the Hfelong work ta 
which we perfect ourselves, If faithful te our 
charge «Our best toaoners are the flibred 
tor they bold up le asa mirror in whieh we 








ioe autrninieane 
drives, operas 
make 4p the busines: of gay life, and 
portion of @ bieh enters into ell life, even the 
humbiert, sines the very powrest among as 
have thelr gatherings. and enjoy their pleas | 
ures ehatever enjoyment we bheve from 
ibis aseeetation, sed from our datly extas i 























nee, so fr as others are concerned, ts 
Possible only through ear « to the 
laws of thal ofiquette whieh governs the 
whole machinery aud keeps every cog and 
wheel to place aad at tf owe fork, which 
prevents jowtling, and carries all things 
Song Comforahly to thelr consemmation 








oberrvance of them 
¥ to 2 6th higher level of 
for we may rest aseared 
eUiquette, treatiag every (mdivtd 
Gal ao i dors on the plane of seversignty 
werer forgetting bie rights and digntiies, 
gtving lim Ww ® place and Beeping oth 
f tt, making ft eae of 
‘ited lo fender onte (maar, regard 
ays. as ft wtll be found to do. the sen 
(the Geet senettiy 




















Merifshowes and maintaining the author 
My of the legitiat: has something to de 
Pith morality 


aod an expression of the 
rT 


best that ctv ite bee yet dome ‘hie te 
bale writes dtevpers Fear tes mont 
ebly eid ine paper (het appeared im ite oot 


umns last © inter 





Not atoms in Amertos te 
tyert bow betng agitatet for sineethe 
ays of the Spectator newer has the 








mportap matgres marvem, efolving the 


sme oy 





periains te god esculinn an 
wore! culture, ought le be ol leterest te ell 
she tnetrwet the 


“Ong @hether parents of 












Wwachers Linerson says a cireleof men per 
feotl) eel! bred, would be a coupany of sen 
te whe 


bh every man's wative 
character appeared 





eultare in 






ing, Without wh vid turn sectety 
(nto a Kevtiam. aud make life anendarable te 
aed seasitive organisations? 





a 
Ue te (hat Gremess of structure in the Dendy 
Shick re 







(oe may say stmply, Goeness 
And yet as hee siready beem said, 

even are aot endowed at birth 
uneuteaee of the forms whieh he 

feated for the purpose of taking away 
the dieagreenbilities which reenit from peo 
ple Of opposite charecter and tratning meet 
ing tal ite 


with 














Mowie wail of Lady 
Eiiaabets Hastiog= Chat cuaffected frentom 
and conscious Inaowence gave her the at 
teadance of the ee in all Ger actions at 
He highest, Indyhood tmplies = spirituality 
made manifest in poetic grace From the 
lady there exbales a sabtle magnetion Un. 
conatiousty che enetrcles herself with an at 
mosphere of Gnruffied strength whieh to 
(bone whe Come inte It, gives confidence and 





pose Within ber influence the difdent 
crow) omit |. the tmpedert are 
cbecked, the tmoousidersie admonished; 


ond the refined are perfected; all 
“pelied unawares by Lie charm of the feat 
ble dignity, the commanding gealicace the 
thorough Pomantiness of ber look, a 
nor A y thie, purely «pir 

ea 









tual Every «way, eve 
eomurtag «way le spiritual regnancy of 
light over obsourtty, of right over brutality 





The only reat gains we ever make ere spirit 
ual gates —e further o: of Une grees 


to the Incerporeal.of body to soul of the ant 
mailto the human The Guest, the most char 











the graces that give shape to the 
{ truthfulness” 

Here we have the test of true ladyhood 
Were tomes apon tomes written apon the 
subject. what more, what better, could be 
seit’ Let the young remember that when 
ever they Gnd (hameelves in the company of 
heme who de net make them 
Ley are te the sectety of pretenders. and se 
‘athe company of true gentiowomen a 

eentewen 








te ‘eugene lows they are altens and streng. 
ors 

Has lt ever coourret te any one to 
What soctely mie ita 





earth might be made, tf afl tte inhabitants 
were bind hearted 
wth the faoatte of 





* mar 
trart.” The lemons of life are never marned 
@ntil life ts eaded the vt tory over self te 
ever gained untlithe mortal becomes tm 
This t+ why Life is called « sehent, 
+ its teachers tt iso 
seat work that of selfimprovement, self 
eultare 
Mie Shirred, erit 

















of the higher educa 
thom of women mays se Oe Come ntiols are 
wever lost sight of jet us add as many more 
graces of high culture. as time or means, of 
ovdaston may perwit. It is with these graces 
of bigh cultare that we now have to deal in 
the Iolo sing pages, which pages, like those 
that prevede them. are but litte more than « 
compiation frem the various authors w huse 
names wT) be found af the cluse of thie work 
Karkin tells us all men who have senseand 
feeling are being continually helped. they 
are aught by every person whom they ment, 
= enriched ay everything that falls in 
he greatest ts he who has been 
penne aided and Ifthe attainments of all 
buinan minds cowl! be traced to thelr real 
fees, Kt would be fund that the world had 














wed, and 
te te commonly the wisest, aad le always the 
tapplest, whe revetves simply, and without 
envious question, whatever good t& offerea 


, Mima, WIth thanks to fs tramediate giver” 


—_ 
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of Pi 






TILE 







FRTRANGED. , the * Town ow sadell de fami) in nisin one: Se doors and between the | about until they were gone Come = oases but duty——" And Mie 
—- ve driven fa to be ands large heavy looking | and have a stroll, do, it is such « jolly Priscilla shook ber head impressively, as 
wer . ' — Las pe were po lengths 

Cant have » headache, answers te which that ang man would 
Oe met cant tue gitttering throng the quietode of s country life in summer, leading to t. There is « drive (are shortly net go for Geate ef te 
L eho had satiered af! gut aed some 














or ‘pen for the more brilliant gaities of s 
London season 





‘They've not been bothering yout 
questinas Bertie anxiously 


edge that be had dome righty 









“Well, I'm sure it is very considerate of —An old seying’'—Telling one's age 
Tt has alypre been an understoad thing « pen blaze at rs blossom , and “They are always bothering me,” she him, as I said before says Mr Colge —A delinquent i—Blind i 
° pape, ban to tm the common that, however early Parliament may meet, opposite the drawing room windows iss says Sapetany houn geatly; “and—and—and what was oye — = 
Indifferent ——— oe Soh exegian | or whatever enjoyments they may thereby large velvet green lawn, while just above About me? aske Bertie in alow voice, his motive? New ' - he 
iy AAS ey ny Le | mim, no one in the county shall leave | it is a white stone terrace, with large mar looking down on the ground and shuffling “Motive? Why, wserve me ofcoume, gy — = — 
Oar coll averted eyes either tor the metropolis or elsewhere be ble stands full of scarlet geraniums, ferns, his feet uocomfortably and your daughter’ *; 
Mi, at tal ee | fore this last ball has been given, save un- and mignonette At one side of the house | Clare nods her bead Bertie turns and y daughter can take care of herself, — hildren on the double-eatry plan— 
ted ORS pe nso of vantobed | der real pressure of business or in ease is a cluster of copper beeches and silver goes to the window. gazing out dolefully without any interference of bis’ be in — 
‘ 7 ow our tring otirrest of sickness and death so year after year elms that glisten and glitter in the strong | over the brilliant flowerbeds, that only  lerrupts testily You say she is « little —Pawnbrokers quote Ulster and duster 
B. meet Tite this | the same people have met, with scarcely morning light . and on the other side there | seem to mock his present misery fin exchange at nearly par 
Go wretchediy thie any break or changes. exeept those which are the greenhouses and vineries ; for to Never mind, Bertie. I don't mind— And so she i breaks in Mike Pri —Lafitte, the pirate, ased to refer to his 
Ab, little dreamed the thoughtless crowd Time so inevitably brings in it« train. But | the charm of ancient grandeur that was much.’ say* bie cousin gently. coming ap illa, tapping her walking tick decie black banner a» this tarry flag 
That sow us meet, and sulle, aud part om this memorable night, the twentieth of everywhere apparent had been added all | beside him, and laying her band on his ively on the stone floor of the terrace where — Walking against time’ —Colliding 
ao = a ope fe lay blow in my ‘tone | May. eighteen hundred and seventy five, the refinement of « later age andtheim | shoulder they were sittin with, and smashing, a man's wateh 
: i me dying ta my bee there le seme slight difference in the list provement of mxdern times He wheels roand hastily Well, then, . 


How could (hey know that «miles beltent 
“art 


















of guests, Salford having receutly been de 








The present owner of Ainslee Court ix a 





‘Clare, why can't you love me*” he 





depend upom it, she is« 
flirting with Hay, though he ix the 


vnaly 











-~You will generally find Fr 









Bhest gee vat go te 
The misery of my & be jared & garrison town, and a squadronof widower, with one daughter, Clare, who, | cries earnestly Am | so very repulsive young fellow I have seen fora long time na : t i in on ny eons for aid “salts 
j Or eee “Twas only Woman's price the —th Hussar having already come | has grown up under the «trict supervision and anlovabie* and, if it were not for Bertie, there is pe 4) oa ' . 6 Francisco Howllume 
‘That lent ft strength to meet aed part down to take possession of the new bar | of her maiden aunt, Miss l’riscilla Grand, Clare turns from him quickly, as though one | would rather have asa husband for na Chinaman, they call it ‘steeping 
~ > recom | mocks, which are as yet scarcely free from 4 lady of a certain age but very uncertain | startled by his sudden appeal my little girl 7 
er ar ube sell of paint and varuixh temper, who acte as housekeeper and “Heaven knows how dear you are to And what would your ‘tittle girl’ have _ The inventor of the bomb-shell got 
“ | Neosmall curiosity is fh as w what | chaperon, and has taken the whole man. me,"’ continues the boy passionately— © live te I should like to know, with = '* first idea from the rear leg action of « 
oy THOMAS Davinee™ | manner of men the officers of the regi. | agement of the estate into her own hands “and you would surely grow to love me penoiless husband? cries Mise Priscilla healthy mute 
i — | ment will prove to be; and thie ix to be | —indeed, in this she has perfect righton —in time watirwally Bread and cheese and keen —The wife of the patriarch of the Ark 
is ne date in Love's forest your | their first introduction two Salford society |— her side, as, if it had not been for her very He has taken her hand in his, and waits | 7 i» the first woman on record whe ewer said 
Prag he oom, U y Loved ond i | Tey have entered the ballroom very lair, | handasne income, everything would long eagerly for her reply, but none is forth hey migh! have worwe fare thaw (hat No ah to a man 
j ov Gnéow tavases samehine clear at |e that ewen had they known any one since have come under the suctioneer's coming, and presently he resumes says Mr Colquhoun, smiling ruefully as —The tashionable young lady of the 
| tet dom forever its present it would have been scarcely likely | hammer, for in his youth James Colquhoun 1 was asking May the other day he thinks of the “stalled ox, and strife present day the capable railroad 
ae the @ veils | that they would have found them disen had been very extravagant, and had spent | whether | was the sert of a fellow thats ‘herewith.’ of which he is ily par gineer She generally has her train well 
. one ‘trample down the infintte leafy | geged and now they were standing in a | all his wife's fortuve and nearly ail hix woman could like—sot from vanity, you ‘ker, and, being neither gormend ner in hand 
throng | group aguinet the doorway, looking very own | know, and he knew that, or he would not | epicure, he thinks that even the peaceful —That insect, Othello, of the sands 
Even as my fortunes Yet the spirit of | bred and quite at alos how te amuse Clare has now just turned sineteen, and | have answered as he did I thought 1 | dinner of herbe would be preferable and «wampe of Jersey, the mosquito, has 
Lives io me aud the warmth of hopeful | themselves having lived so quietly all her life is com should like to know for your sake But his sister-in law dees not hear this roused himeelf from his winter slumbers 
chee cementite? ~ j Don't you think I maght walte with _— upcons of oe ey with Clare laughs in «pite of herself, though — — — being fixed on and began to call for bland 
miter in thir Lowe om your” OC Cain sys lenguilly te | which aeture has wed her er bair ° standing in her eyes o wwe Benen. them = difference | 
| en a — =— young Grand. looking about him factidi is of that rich golden brown which is so What « queer boy you are," she says. Look, James, lo she cries ex oe, A. ta, thet 1 tl ay Ay 
Thie Winter of the world and Fortune low | ously At firet sight they would be sure | infinitely rare and becoming, and her eyes | half amused, avd then shyly. “Well, and — —— me if it ie at shameful id w lick her cubs into shape, the latter 
. ms ie . © take you for s girl, you know ere of the sweetest, brightest blur, shaded by | what did your friend say? the way in which those two are behav - nee ay : 
wanes ees ee wee eS | Bertie flashes indignantly. not daring to | the darkest, longest lashes that were ever He answers Bertie impressively, ing generally lick each other out of shape 
Whieh has ue ending sor decline, whose | answer bis senior officer as he would like 








seen outof Ireland Her lips are red and 


“that a woman must be very hardhearter! 





Mr. Colquh aa put a) bis glasses, and 





—The oldest living woman resides in 


Mexico She confesses to one hundred 
ere | but stroking his incipient moustache very beautifully moulded, and ber nose is the indeed whe coukl not love me through them sees 4 very pretty scene, ; - 
. —_ a | tenderly pvt h ~ might resent the | «weetest fitle feature that ever graced the Ob says Clare, drawing « long | even if it be, according wo Mins Grand, « and — and i in mind the sex, it 
' _—_ implied insult and refuse to grow any | countenance of a ffirt. For flirt she is, | breath, and fingering the window cord very shameful one. Captain Hay is teach ie ee mene 2 sappere che bs ot 

. | more ana has been ever since childhord nervously. “Idare say I should have ing Clare archery, and showing her how '**t ‘wo hune 
CLARE S LOSS AND } You «ee, om on Captain Cain It is about « fortnight now since the Mal had not been | to manage her bow, and how to sim the —When the telephune comes into gee 
| grumblingly, “we are wot the 10th—we ford county ball, and the gayest, most en. | cousins, and if | had net been worried so “rrow at the target before them eral use there will be considerable more 
GAIN would dance if we could, but, in the | joyable fortaight thet Clare ever remem | by papa and aunt. Besides you have so here, hold it there—yes—so,' he anys leasure and safety in telling » man he 

° |} name of the fair aepnass herself, bow | bere, all the 











ble as most fellows with shen 


my condiuen. Women are very 








» it to be manage!” 





and so here | am in spite of myself 


Don't you think that the fatalism con 


Colquhoun peighbers are 





taining. The old Colonel too is wonder 





continues the old lady sternly 


.Tasked 
vou why my nephew 


puting © leading a ques 


much money! 


looking up very carnestly inte her face 
“tet us talk the matter over quietly 





“Aad you are not in love with any one 
elne* 





do not see too much of any one. Why, | 





eagerly as he tells her how to handle it 


better fate.” 


“What an incorrigible firt 









thy of one's steel! 
And where would you draw the line 


jes, than is obtained ander the present 





i =o old and ugly that it is quite a relief to ‘Bother the money!” cries Bertie impa for a moment his hand lingers caress vast rained and inconvenient system 
pe roel To this there is no reply. the speaker | come in cootact with the young officers,  thently ingly on the slender white fingers that he —Many « boy has since caused trouble 
CHAPTER I | is not « favorite in the regiment, most | for most of them are good lox and So my 1,” agrees Clare heartily cannot help touchi with the little hatchet, but ng George 
“In the name of eventing thet is | of those present would give up their own il, te thé girl's inexperienced eye, seem Then silence reigns between them for Will that do, oh, my master? she asks stands historically alone in hie anxiety to 
canning she b Gut eves! y pretty girl?’ | opinions rather than, by standing to them. Berue aay lived with bis rela some moments, Hertie retires to his win Sly. oe beck and laughing into tell the truth, and let the “oki man” 
exclaims (Colonel Melladew excitedly, | te agree with him = Lateron they | tives, and Capteia y. as his particular | dow, and Clare takes up her work and de his face it is at that instant that know all about it, and is likely to remain 
fumbling about his capacious waisteoat |n | adjourn to the yer-room, to which cool | friend, has been cordially welcomed by | votes herself most assiduously to it, while | Mis Priscilla’s sharp eyes have noticed | + 
} ia epe-aen retreat Captain Hey hadalso retired with Mr Colyuhoun and Clare, Mise Grand | the servant clears the table and puts the | ‘°™ —It will make « better py 
' “Which ri?” is the ratherscorn. | Mise Colquhoun after their walty was | does not like him, and makes no secret of | room in order. Presently everyt ing is “How have I vexed your sunt?” says | sll spectators when you are made » pres 
ful Ne ye all girls are pretty ower, and it is not long before Captain her sentimente—Captain Cain is her fo- | settled, the door chmes behind the offictous (orden Hay wondering’ ly Bhe is look. ent of a prund of fancy washing wap, if 
Upea my honor, it would be quite | Onin's sharp eyes discover them vorite, having called several times in apite | abigail, and Bertie breathes freely again ‘ne dagger at me now ifs glance could you de set manifest wonder and inquire 
i to meet a really girl with no re “Hallo” he calls out crossly There's | of Bertie's strenaous to keephim | "Now, Clare.” he commences gravely, “lay, I should be already at your | of everybody, either what it is, or what it's 
| | that fellow Hay im luck again, he has not | from becoming intimate, and « ed in | drawing & footstool near by her chair, and foet—and , truth to tell, | could wish forno for 
only & partner, but sh is the prett‘est girl | making hi if very a¢reeable and enter 


—So obtuse are some folks that short! 


| you are’ the sight of « litthe boy with his ha 
‘She is my cousin,” yo Bertie Grand. fully taken with Clare's beaws and | “| am quite willing,” she answers re laughs Clare. “I think therein lies the se cromsed over himself in front, low down. 
} ‘Oh! Then you will introduce met is | two or three times a week, for the sake of | signedly cret of aunt Priscilla's dislike will be the first intimation they get that the 
| “You are quite right there, Colonel; | the delighted reply j esmile orthe few gracious words which | “Well, then, in the first place, are you “Then she does dislike met Vhessed season of green apples and colic is 
i ness isa very common commodity Sorry I can t oblige you,” returms the | «be so carelessly gives him, toile | as things are now? 1 am afraid she does omee more at hand 
} real beauty is rare indeed. If ever! his revenge a¢ soberly as he | slong the dusty rowed that leads to Ainslee | = “Not since aunt Priscilla got this ridic ‘Afraid! Do you caret he asks anx —Is is anid that the girle of Vassar Col 
do meet a lovely woman, 1—I—I'l! : “but card is full, and she dues | Court uleus idea into ber heal rously play billiards utility of this 
| r ad Gordon Hay — ixh to make any fresh uaintances Oa the particular morning Clare is “But, depend upon it, the ides « ‘tis, of course, nothing to me,” Es evident when it becomes necessary 
; ia Ho M.'s —th ba with « ight By-the-by, thisis my dance with seated! at the head of the table, ministering | having taken root, nothing on earth will pat dy ‘Mare carelessly _— her dean lo execute a carom en her husband's head 
} . evidently thinking he would he concludes, chuckling tohimeelfat | to the wants of her father and aunt. The | dinplace it,” says the lad down the st ber bow with the sugar bowl, or “draw” for him 
| be ving with i] y to | the © aptain’s discomfiture as he moves | latter is lovking very disturbed, and ber) = “Yea iy em you are right,” sequi : Hay rey i rt knew you better, with the broomstick 
| te belle inconnne away tones are very severe as she anks— | estes Olare, —— I should say that your sunt ought to ex Whe 
“You're mighty condescending, but the | In the meantime Captain Hay is making ‘Clara, how was it that my aaphow “And it” ye “she is | tend her dislike to you, for you are cer “r oat v peuple beasties = 
vay he absurdly blind to the henor | gund use of his time | Herbert did not come to see us yesterday?” | vexed in this purticStar che win iaace pos | tlaly the eeu Gecurmiocs Gin tom | Sut lorested Ull ay ge nee pe 
you de her—she might my Ne | De you know, Mix Colquhoun, I ‘My name is not Clara,” answers ae what that means to your ever took delight in torturing « man's 1. ales a 7 wd 
“Ah, 90 she me 1 forgot that,” | am almost to become « fatslist niece petulantiy. “I wish you would re- | father, Claret” heart.” ae. Se ee ee 
oe = carelonsly sn ramet of drum. be gine er member tha, sunt . | “Yes, it neans ruin,” aie are quinty “But, ey me better, I | gin Prada Mos my . 
may ‘Not’ asks © boyish iastag ene te, ono ke on Well. it ought to have been,” lethe | «fam afmaid it does, little ovasin, You it, Captain | “iting on 
| yolee them. “fay ‘No’ to our ng ep carnently im her thee “1 we “T have no patience | know | have lots of money, and would  finy HB. F- rily, letting fy —Life is full of perpetual freshaces. The 
Beauty—why, there's not a woman that — k out to-night to meet | with people whe are not satisfied with the willingly—ob, Clare, so willingly —share hich. being thus sent without | '™4ividusl who put himecif & 
could do it, and nota woman as yet that | what our Colonel rather cruelly called the mi old English names. and must try to | it with you and with my uncle t Ihave Gotisise is buried some distance off in “t™ption the winter by cursing 
hes had the chance of doing it. Eh, | aborigines—indeed I had slmeet made up Frenchify them.’ | not the power to make overs penny of it the long. waving gran plumbers, will shortly have an « . 
Reaut And the speaker, «© slight, | my mind that the would net be Clare does sot answer, but goes on | while I live—so don't you see there is ‘No, I will not muy it aly of varying the exercise by wWuhiag 
_— lad of twenty, lays his “vnd | worth the candle had resetved wot to pouring some more coffee out for hervelf | nothing tof for you to dor Afterall, Idon'tere why one should “@eboly would hang the ice men 
affectionately on Captain Hays shoulder | be persuaded to me om my war paint and which afer all she forgets to drink, and Yea, I see,’ says the girl, in the same not flirt,” continues the girl sudaciously —The beautiful influences of the drama 
“Ne, I have been heart-whole, | join the others; but something—I don't leaves un quiet unemotional voice ‘wo long as one only choses foemen wor *f¢ Hever more than when be 
* he anewers emiling, “lam not as | know w to draw me hither “Bat that is no answer to my question 


tween the acts of “Ten Nights in « Har 
room, or “The Druskard,”’ seven 


ths 
| Herbert did sot No, of course not,” she exclaims Mie Cotguhane 1” he asks quietly of the male portion of the audience oo 
| these days! shal! meet with « nice little | sisted in being tired of the monotony of | come near us esterviny * Mashing up excitedly At old men and boys, | suppose” she © get some fresh air ands bit of lemon 
heiress, who wil! be content to barrack life, and in the longing for any | And I think, my dear Priscilla,” in N course not,” Bertie seri answers demurely, thinking of bentie and peel 
| take the burden of my maintenance upon | change, even though it might be forthe | terrupts Mr Colquhoun suavely, speaking | ously there is noone to be in love with, Colonel Milladew —It is quite probable that if they were 
herself, bur I om “7 happy ss To am— worse?’ And (Clare Colquhoun rests her | now for the first time, “that you are slit. Aunt Priscilla takes good care that you And ! am neither given time to make a choice, many of the 
much too happy not to hesitate before 1 check om ber small well gloved hand, and tle indiscreet in 


. [To Re CONTINUED youthful poets of “Spring would ask to be 
i looks up archly in bis face tien—one should 4 inquire too deeply | had a difficulty in even getting her to al Ssidiiiltiesinasine buried where they might hear the rippling 
| pretty little knick Knacks, bat, if one “I might have thought «© ten minutes inte the cause of lovers’ quarrels low Captain Hay to come here so often wouen ts & song of the waters, er the gentle murmur 
article, & is to our ago I could never believe it pow’ —im { was oot a levers quarrel, papa, although be is quite thirty five, and does wenta. of the weeping willows sighing abeve their 
A « tmuet look.” | pressively says Clare in a low voice, bending down got cares rap for women He flirts with In the diverse conceptions of woman's 
ming Grand—you beys know while she arran, 

















nd everytxxty—can yeu tel! 


ryth 
me whe that gir! is over there—the one in 


A silvery mocking laugh is the only re 
ply to thin, as Mice Colquhoun opens her 
fan sod waves it to and fro indifferently 


the pale tee ruse Unal is 
Mand dress 
“There, James, you see all the goud you 


fuctened in ber 


them shamefully 
mean anything 


I admit, but he does not 


claims and tunctions encountered up aad 
down the scale of ranksin Rosia, we have 


early graves 
—Women marry from different motives 


“Never mind Captain Hay, Bertie, tell the most decisive proof of the due! between = nme - A Ry A 
white with back velwer® And diamonds ‘I wish,” continues Captain May, “that do by interfering’ Leave the girl to me, me what you were guing to say says ‘he crust of refinement and culture super os throwing off their small sized shoes and 
tan, by Jove!” adds the Colonel, who had | [ had something new to tell you, all the and \et us understand each other once for Clare coldly . « 


Just found his eve glans, and by its aid dis 





compliments that I could pay you would 


all =Deo you or do you not intend to mar 








posed by Catherine Il. and the a 

















1 comfortable time on clean 
“4 i a structure of old Muscovy As regare pm ae oh oe 
covers that the object of his adhairation is | seem eo hopelessly stale ry my nephew Herbert? That's what ae A Por bss r jae high society of St. Petersburg. or even the SS a 
even prettier than he had at first sup why bere me with them’ she I want to kpow and never see you again, although it middie grades of the nobility, or of civil pe 8 
pened questions, smiling You see, my dearClare,”” ventures ber would seem like death to part from you and military functionaries throughout the ine patent ge =e pt pe ant 
“What, the one with the bright hair I can understand the pleasure Antony father again bat very meekly, “Herbert but, as it ic, why can't you try and like | CUStry. it te certain that the jes are at Sender es teste, and will tell you thes 
and blue eyes’ * cries Bertie excitedly must have felt at seeing Cle@patra dripk | will have five thousand a year of his own = me? [ will be very good to you, Clare, it | ‘ess equal, perhaps superior, in breeding ‘* genera! use of bis prepacation would 
blue eyes pat in with « | ing the costliest draught that ever empress | directly he is of age. which will be next you will give yourself to my keeping.” and education to the men It is whelly “*TY* 2 the dectors, undertakers and 
as we wy in Ireland | or queen had tasted before he persists | month—and you knew that my income is Rertie raises bis beautiful eyes plead otherwise in the trading and farming class, — iggers in the country, yet this re 
. t's my cousin Clare Colqu | gravely, as he watches her raise her cham. | very much below my expenses. Of course | ingly w her tace, holding oneof her hands ch constitutes the mass of the populs mc oye joes oot prevent bim making 
houn'”’ says the bey proudly Isn't she gne glam to her lipe. “depend upon it, | we could not live on our own miserable tightly in both of his Tith the other | “°* and whee ideas and customs keep onan an  coremaglh the mast tere 
tevely, Gordon* iss Colquboun, that pearl was not se ut pittance were it not for your aunt's great | she strokes back the fair curly hair the impress of Asiatic or Byzantine ble result 
“Your cousin? Why, I had forgotten | terly wasted as some people fancy.” kindness and generosity that falls over his forchead, as she an manners. Indeed, the contempt for the — --The advocates of the Atomic theory, 
ar bad a cousin “Captain Hay, ae thi a4 you are talking ‘Hold your tongne, James!” says Pris owered aully female sex, and the detased condition of @y there is soothing more insignificant 
1 wish she were my cousin,” interpo | great nonsense.” answers decisively, cilla sharply ANT have to say is this 1 would be doing yous wrong too, ‘Me wife, subjected to ignominious ceremo thas an ultimate stom = But the lover of 
lates ‘olonel = Melladew ruefully. | puttipg down her - d. with « vicious lit. —I have a pretty god fortune ofmy own. Bertie’ - ales at the teme of her marriage, and toig ‘lassical masic doubts this, and thinks the 
“Wouldn't I take advantage of my cous tle as you doubtless well kaow, James Colqa Never mind that darling. he answers noble treatment on the part of her hus man who persists in whistling the “Mulli 
inly a Yes. | know’ oy ruefully— houn”—turning roand en him suddenly | prightly. “Only tryto lore me. and | 88d, are precise features of indigenous a0 Guards,” of “S Ly. aad Bye 
> want you te know her ‘end | cannot help myself. the tongue is —‘‘but every shilling | possess, and every ihe content.” — Russian life which have mext shocked for © smaller, and goes bey« un by an im 
” coutinues the young fellow « «mall member, bat « very poeta one bit of jewelry—yes, even the dis If you wish it, I shall try she whie , “" travellers from the sixteenth century measurable distance 
Deas unbeeding the interruption. “I To-night I teel that speech is sometimes a which [lent to Clare the other night—go pen hiatly up to our own day It is to Herberstein. —A tramp bung himerlf in the westero 
have told her se much about you, and she very dangerous gift and docs not always to Herbert's wif’ “Ef I wish it’ cries Bertie rayturoualy. who disclosed to ( yy Europe the pert of the State receatly ie had con 
son! 1 iQ intratuce you a Galtepnend serve te conceal ‘But he is s young demures Clare. 4. he caiches her in bis a interior of Muscovy, that owe the & «sented \ mew some woe for his dinner 
Sway & os my Captain Hay, our thoughts Ab, here comes your coms ‘And, for the matter of that, soare p.¢ 4 should rather think I did woo miliar story of the omarried and several of his friendssaw him The 
. — py the implied in, and we can return to common sense!” you, is the unrelenting retorti—‘much |, + to a German, who compltines of of ber hus dingrace of being seen at work was to 
Bat come ie, and us find! “What is it, Hay °° asks Rertic looking te young to know four own mind. but band’s frigidity, because be had not once much for his p and io mortification be 
ry from one to the other as he joins you know mine now, «© you cannot sy I Lenten her 


| drraming and Mi 





ow iethin a: answers Gerdon Hay 
osteaineliy tin I rn been 
and moc Colqub 


but being 
oan talk in their 








and vel! him [ am ready te got 
‘lL will, if you wish it.” answer 


the tad dolefully “wat | have eat had one 
name was down 


dance with . and my 








ted pet ware you” and Miss Priscilla 
sweeps oul of the room. with her stiff «kiru 
rustling after her and the tapping of her 

gold beaded walkiny «ick echoing through 


an answer be follows bie irkte sister in 
law to try and cont her into « better frame 
of mind 

Poor (Clare, who is half bewildered and 
half irritated, sits sti!) for some few mo 


CHAPTER It 
When (reeks joined Greeks 
Mise Grand severely, “you kne 
[ presume James Colyahoun * 


mye 
the rest 





Gordon Flay, as he calle himself, 


though 
he looks like a tenor out of an 


ment, with that ridiculous long moust 
ofhie—thet man, I my, snot only a no 
torious flirt, but he is ‘also entirely without 





is a national! proverb 
to the same effect, “Love your wife as 
your own soul, and beat her like your fur 
jacket A hustend’s cuffs leaves oo 
mark." is another adage pot in a wife's 


uoderstand bow his right to chastise his 
helpmate can be quesuoned, and when he 
i» summoned for this offence before « 
Magistrate. serenely explains that the vi 
tim was his wite, his property. Here and 


made away with bimeeif 

very much mortified whea discovered 
—There is, doubtless, no reasonable 

probability that umbrelias will ever be 


s abolished, but if they should. it ie morally 
the vas he!) "Yea, | know the rest, but I deo t quite mouth Where such mannersare conseera cersin that the human energy +x 

sleep, thinks I om my dear,” aye Mr. Cohyahoun, see how it applies in this case answers ted by tradition, it is mot tw be pended in causing their mys 
| Fora moment the loeks puzzled sighiag resigned|y. ‘you Lave vexed your | the long suffering man meekly expected that pablic opinion should terigus disappearance, would find an act 
} ‘This ix — ‘tare, he sys aunt, and I shall have t go and pacify Don'tyou? Well, Ido Yourdaugh recognise in blows sod maltrest ive geid in the retirement from evening 
-* t Why en earth can't you listen to ter Clare isthe wickedest littl coquette ment an mle juste ground fa parties of all the best hate before cleven 

— will excuse me, Bertie, will reason, Clare’ And without waiting for that ever breathed aad that man, Captain (divorce The moajik caanet be made to 
lamso very tired. Will you 


o Cock 

—" Literature, instead of « blessing, has 
been ay curse,” be marmured rene. 
istrate told him to stand & How 
nterrogsted the tipstafl! “By too “an 





| for three’ And Gna without waiting for ments after they have left, and then jumps either morals or nciple there the popalar songs bear traces of the se = ee bd —y es 
s , he strides up hastily My dear Priscilla’ says Mr. Colqu fir which in the rough furrows of deily bests teen Ghani aan. 
/ or Bertie!” _ Captain May. «mil ‘I wish sunt Priscilia’s nephew ler hour \n mild remonst rence fe a Russiaa woman finds it prudent ret direction % 
’ . “ake « ham, bPa-4: an 
bert were at Jerusalem, or the Antipades, ‘Ages have rolled away. says 1 cried thet bebest faithfully tank 
“Yes, poor Bertie! echees the girl of somewhere!’ she cries crossly, —— poet Nekrase(, “the whole face of the the bam, en@ aow fem én cde 
| matly ing one little foot impatiently; but st that ant, s most gentlemanly young man, who ¢arth has brightened, only thesombrelotof oi a. gw attending to the ductrt of 
-— moment @ ¥« handsome face peers in could have said much more be yey oy * wife Heaven forgets to change tho ensued = 
} CHAPTER IL st one of the Freach windows wished, only, as he himself delicately ex And me poet makes one of bis vil 
| lt ie a clear, brilliant morning. and the I say. Clare,’ says Bertie Grand can pressed it, he would refrain from shocking lage heroines sey, apropos of the enfranch —Almost all written by the great poets 
| sun, with the eweet y me.” isement of the serfa, Sedans has for ™ Deeutiful, but there are eetme sentiments 
mer ie shining inte the bresk feet room + him, a being | “Wery considerate of him,” answers her gotten the sook where it hid the keys of expressed by them which will sever re 
as he begs for one | Aiastee in aw woman + emancipstion In a word ~ cuive gm Gosthe's last 
“Only one dance, Miss — | sweety semile of ——A in “He is altogether saperior to the usual wife of the Muscowvite peasant seems words, “more de are no 
ae = begin : | clase of young men, and charming triend have been until recently the slave of Pes a 
o a one, Hay,” | roses agsint May I | tor our Merbers.” slave, and to have borne a her head the 
tho uavceating j and Mise oige | all over pe | he continues ‘1 don’t know about that,” is the dubi. whole weight ofa double edifice of servi 
houn holds ap edged Lary org | bowls and tall, graceful vases full of sweet eagerly throwing one leg over the win ous reply “I don't quite approve of peo tude Yet it may be that to rehabilitate 
covered with names and 'Jume flowern A handeome, ‘well. | dow-all po mites away their friends’ characters her little liberty and comfort weuld suf 
Das estio congo to Guam qracweusly to | Soraiched mension io thio that the Colge “You may come in if you lke” is the ind their backs; it is not good form, fice, ond postal Ge Gusian of Go vert 
| houns have lived im for so many geners it ie very unmilitary will in the end be by the 
Mare,” be | tinne-—ene af these old-fsbioned but grece — io - now," goes on Kertie “Bat. my James, the yee elevation of bie companion Already in 
a or ful of Gothic streecture, with as he ifim, “at aunt Pris | smothered ali the erraples that he felt for some communes there are gleams of a new 
| long low w at either side, and quaint cilla's face was ao 4 yee our sakes, so that we ought not to } order the mother of adult children, tor in 
ball ot | old gables, it is of gray stone, with figures that | slipped back and the 


bien severely, he felt the greatest pain in 


stance, enjoying ® certain consideration 
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serine wit? Her husband would newer believe 











a her be would always suspec. ber because 
vue 8. Some of her own words 
en Was there ever a fate like mine? 
by ey Seo Oat Sa oo high, cried the unhappy girl “What have I 
= makes the —— of the shy done that such o ket in life should be 
Woes more bright mine 


Her ovumer, ber bravery. ber hope and 
faith, seemed all to give way She was in 
despair, Her husband believed her guilty 
of « great crime, and she had ne means of 
proving her in me The only hope 
that remained to ber was that the real crim 
nal would confess, and so free ber from 
the accusation but that was mest unlikely 


There's net | 4 thet fades at noon 
Beneath t 








Trere's 2 bird upos 
Of all the countioss throm, 

But to some Weary heart may bring 
A blewsing SITh Me eong 








There » not an anptrat ten grane le berowe mind she te'iewed thet «me 
A fA. oo we lower of Lady Hamilton's wild with 
hie world can ne er control calousy. hed fired the «het at her, if «, it 
— enates ~ —_— was cet unlikely that he would sccuse 
ye pe | himeett 


No, there was go hope She had striven 
~« bravely to bear a cruel fate had 
made a brave fight where many pew 
would have run away—end now it was al! 
ended. Se far wae ber husband from lew 


she 





ve Light 
1 penetrate the glove 
And trast the Mact 






ing ber that he beliewed her guilty of « 
7 crime, thought her capable of a murder 
seven Boas The girl's heart failed her utterly, she 





would fain have turned her face to the wal! 
and died 

+ Keou!l would 
it” she seid to herself 
fended me 


er me 
life 


re reture 
* hither 








sor have beheved 


be sould have de 


hmay hee! and sprout 


all toe quick 











te I hope wae at an end She felt that 

To epare the breve, and live without tietrue ald newer interest herself in life 
Bute oo eee painter thas yet ove bein vate again Then « vague, bat none the lew 
tor ‘ s ° errible, fear woven ber She could 

. ne torelgn 4 o 

mot te pen Sapp a] 

eerie tg neath his shy ‘ what might happer nyymome Lael y 

Be have we lowt a glory bo te lomt Hamilton ebevubed elie Some one must he 


tmhrest 





Her husband hac seid that he 





Spring chall come round and all her somnds ae heep her secret, but suppme that 
And «weet ber ipo with alt smbrosial dew he found it impossible te de so—that 

The westag noe ciroumstantial evidence, others 
= Feo, end accused her—what could 





There cowkd be no det 


wd behind the tre 









weet one 








was guilt Could it be within the 
net ene as guilty 1 within th 
hounds of powibility thet she Hikdred 
One flower that bieened bath fallen later nies of Caraven, would ewer be 
t bet mabelic trite t 
Ul shine a seret “+ our ak ol fore a publi anal and tried 





for « crime of which she was 
t Her vivk? imaginat 


vil) thie ‘ain space, that frag perfectly in 











horen “ ran rhe 
ab Baluter tabe thy brush. for life te short, Shaut it She pictored herself in « dark 
ase the oot lee vell wept wotll, from «heer exhew 
et thom, she shept 
A wking at the door arewsed her 
Hikired,” called Arley Ransome I 





wish to we you 
Pape, said the girl 
workd—tired of my life 
pence 
Fearful of drawing the attention of his 
orvants, he went away. relurning again 
agein with the same eotreaty, but she 
would aot see him. be refused all food, 
she sever attempted te go to rest, and at 


Tim tired of the 


aime die in 























SATURDAY 


Will you forgive me?’ he said “loan 
never pardon myself 
But she shrank from him 


“You betiewed that I .~ mar 


der” she anewered » 1 cannot touch 
your hands 

Mildred. listen Tt was almest al) 
your owe fiulh—you said thet you were 
guilty 

Net of murder she rejoined 1 


could not have supposed that you would 
think me capable of that, much as you dis 
hike me’ 


I de not dislike you, Hildred said 
the Earl, in a voice fall of emotion, “and 
Tam indeed grieved at having offended 
you. De net retuse to penton me 

There can be ne pardon. my lend for 

A wrong veo e done me whe 





the Earl knew that if ever he 











won bis wife's parden, it would be o work 
f petionce and time 

I cannot beliewe,” he aud, “that you 
will be ankind or onjust to me, Mildred— 
1 have suffered more than you have 

That is not pemaible she then re 
ooned. no one socused pou of « terrible 

Bat I have suspected an innocent per 
son, he mak and it is harder te inflict 
than to bear pein 

My pare w not displease, nor dis 





rephed 
thing 





wae wom 


which ball frighte 


her manner 





sermed as 
She did aot 
He began t 


theugh her brain was dazed 


appear like herself wonder 


{ suffering and suspense had really driven 
her mad 
Hildred,"" he said very gently, “de vou 


hoow that vou frighten me * 


Do It she asked drearily “1 am glad 
You ought to be frightened about me 1 
have never done ,ou any harm and you 


have been most unkind to moe—you 


have 


n cruel to me, and you have made my 








life hateful to me 
Nay, it is not surely eo bad as that? 
It could not well be worse,” she an 
~wered 
He gazed anxiously at her She locked 
pale and Wan with the stains of bitrer 
weeping on her face Ile saw. too, that 
pe shivered like one seized with mortal 
cold 
Hikired!”’ he cried, “de forgive me— 


you do aot knew how grieved Lam to see 


you like Uhix I want to tell you how the 





treundertanding happened Wil you 
lesten * 
You, she replied mechanically, and 


she sat silent and motionless while he told 
her the story. She looked at him when it 
was ended with dull, dim eves 


am very sorry, she mid. * that Blan 








pT THR at Tie or Dom” lant Arley Kansome grew alarmed ab tyre made the wistake. | almost wish that 
WIPER OW NAMKONLY,” se nme her. Ile would not force open the door— | he had shot me through the heart What 
that would create a «andal i the no heave I to live for? 
rRow THE oma ere tien of senadal was as bitter as death to .leoukl sot «pare you, Hildred—vou 
him It was with « feeling of the most | have bees the gawd angel of my lifet” he 
. | Intense relief that he saw Lord Caraven | cried 
CHAPTER XLII arrive You woulkl be better without me 
Bat, Raoul he rejoined, “when T This ix « terrible business,"" he said Your estates are free and unencumbered 
found ber hiding behind the trees and she My daughter must have been driven to | bow—you have roused yourself to « sense 
owned that she was guilty, what was Ii | the greniest extremes before she did | of your duties—you know how to perform 
think? this them Lam of ne ume I am, in 
‘Careless as you have been of her,’ sid li ls alla very foulish mistake!’ cried | deed, sorry that John Blantyre missed bis 
Sir Raoul, “you might have known ber the Bart Where is she? 1 want to ae | aim 
better, If L heard her say euch «thing 1 her That is not like you, Hildred. Where 
should, even in apite of her words, be A mistake!” said the lawyer, with dig | s your bright energy, your hope, your 
lieve in her innocence. Shame on yeu, | nity Mest men would give your con | Cheerful animation * 
Carsven, that I, a stran, to her, shyuld duet another name, Lord Caraven Peo She clasped her hands with a shudder 
have to take up her defence! Shame on | ple should be careful before they make Lam sick,” she said—sick with terri 
you that yeu not understand her bet mistakes ble despair 
ter! She had learned to love you, poor Where is Wildred?” cried the Kart “1 He was ata loss what to say to her—she 
child’ | thought she would ou drove want to see her at eace seemed tmmovable Suddenly her tice | 
her mad with slighted. wounaed love 


‘Lamm not ot ail sure that my —» 
will ae you,” anewered Arley 
me must say that she has been 


and she tollowed you, 
was what meant when she owned 


that | 
that 


she was guilty, She meant guilty of lov | cruelly treated are a peer of the 

ing you when i studiously ne | realm, Lord Careven, but have you be 
y er pol when there | haved as « tleman to my child? Hay 

was no love | understand her words even o< F 


you treated her with due courtesy or affex 
tien * 

No, I have mot, but this ie not the time 
to discuss auch subjects | want to see 
wife—to apologize to her * 

That utterance caused the proud Earl « 
og’ orted Ser Keoul hope great effort It did pot conciliate Arley 
4 shall my patience Etecen to Ransome 

love her, You will haveto answer here Something more 
~ for all these long months of neglect pe said gravely 

od unkindnes To me your sin appears ing me my daw has been guilty of an 
© tensile ene. You had one of the sublest attempt to In the silence and 
omen in the world for your wife, and to darkness of night you seod her from home 
grauify your folish whims you have ne as thengh she were one of the guilticst 
giected Shame om you Caravea— criminals in the world You deseunce 
rae ons no man to treat suc wife insuch | her to me, and then you hurry after her 
7 saying that it ls alla mistake Such mis 
the Earl hum ealoee are not likely to be pardoned, my 


Whither have you sent her 7 





if you do nat. 

‘lam very sorry,” aid the Karl hum 
bly— doubly s because, de you know 
Racal, | was really beginning to love and 
core for ber” 








than that is due, 
You write to me, tell 
— ey 












whet can I dot asked 
bly 


was the "The Earl kept his patience with great 








stern inquiry liffleulty 

‘Te her father’s house,” replied the Will you let me see my wife he 
bart erted 

Then | will tell you what to do Ge Arley Ransome saw that he had gone 
a» fast as team can take you, sod ask her as far as prudence would permit him w 
pardon, She ik a noble woman, and she © 
may forgive, but.’ added the suldier [ can tell you nothing of your wife 
frankly, with » fushon bis hunest face, Lord Caraven,” he said. I hardly know 
“T declare tha: if | were in her place 1 | whether she is I ving or dead r 






never would 





The Farl'« r changed 
The Earl took the advice offered tim, Te ehe HT he eried 
and went straight off wo town Even that I cannot tell you, anewe rea | 
° vs na ° ° ° ° the lawyer y daughter bas shut her 
Lady Caraven had retused to see apy eelt ap in her i and has refused to see 
one. she had refused to quit herapartment any owe I can only my that since she 


‘The borror of the charge made against her heard you had believed her guilty of that 
overpowered ber | 


crime, she has neither, eaten, drank, nor 
Her father had written tw the Earl, and slept 
had received in ree 4 statement of all the “Let me go Wo her at once mid Lond 
ciroumetancedtol dreds departure in 


Caraven De not be bard « 





cluding a detailed deseri 





lon of the inci Ransome—! have had « great deal w suf 
dents surrounding the mating of Lady wr 
Henniien Of course believing bis wife! And these few words disarmed the law 
be the culprit, Lord Caraven sald as <" 
pace to the old lawyer They wa tw aieed * toom Arley 


Her hastand. it really seemed, believed 
ber guilty of intent murder At Gre 
that was the only ides her mind could 


Ransome > 
Hiuldeee Co something very par 


tieuw o te uv « e 

berrible, distorted idea. oor . . ee ae 

could aot think clearly Her hustend There was not the least sound and 

whem she had saved from ruin, whom she | Lord ( areven began to feel slightly 
had reused from indolence and self tndulg alarmed 

ence, whose better nature she bad called Mildred,’ said her father 1 have « 


into life, whom she loved with « pmasion tmeesage from your hushaad 


































flushed, and « res light came into the 
eyes that had been dim 

“You sent me from your house, 
Caraven, and pronounced me 
what seems to me very slight evideove 
may Claim to be at least as credulous as 
yoursell, yet | declare that had any one 
aceused you of murder I should not have 
believed it You judged me guilty at 
once—guilty of trying to murder—I who 
never in my life trampled even upon 
worm vhy should you have thought 
that T wished Lady Hamilton dead ' 

4 


He looked — con fs 
You remember that you 


Lord 
uilty on 















you 
were jealous of her?” he repl 2 
Jealous,” she repested drearily Did 
lL ewer lowe you then? I have forgetten— 
my brain is dazed, dull I seem to re 
member nothing clearly. except th you 
judged me guilty of murder Pid I howe 


you ? 
The wan face and dim eyes touched him 
LIne A pressibly 











You have mid « once, Hilitred 1 
hope you will my the same again,’ be an 
ewer 

if you thought me guilty of 
murder," she mid decisively My life 
has been a sore diappeintment to me, it 
has been hard to bear, it has not had one 


gleam of light But it is all over now 
Now that you have accused me of murder 
I have no ferther unterest in it 

She lavked a» hopeless and dreary 
that was deeply pained = Tt «track him 

















tow t she lovked territely Ul 
indeed he anid gently be mere 
ful. lam mucht bien but you will 

2 
He tried to touch her hands, but she 
woudly away She ate he 
fore him erect and deftant 

to enjoy, as 


| had my lite given me 
others had,” she anid | had the power 





of lowing, the longing for happiness, as 
other bad = What right had you te crush 
them’ What right had vou, because you 











wante my money, to take my girlish 

beart and break it?) =What right had you 

to dnthet all these vears of shame aad sor 
’ 


row UpeD um What have | ever dene to 
you that you should repay me after this 
fashion * 
Nothing 
guilty 
When you thought I had tried to com 
mit murder, you turned me from your 
doors, lo the darkness of night, alone aad 





he answered | om 
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have been Mind, indeed 
jooked in her indignation’ 
yet. Uhave never cared abe 


How saperb she 
I will win wd 





the task now 
It seemed probable that tk would be a 
very long one, for Lady Caraven posi 
tively to see her hustand 
In vain Arley Ransome pleaded for him 
she was inexorable 
Bven a worm will turn when it is trod 





den upon,” she said T have suffered my 
last indignity at bix hands 
The Earl was com to return wo 


mw lled 

Ravenamere and he Sea so almost despair 
ingly Laly Hamilion was fast improv 
ing. she would be able to go her own 





ve | haa 
her before, but I wear to give my life to 


CBR 





POsT 


DREAMS AND DREAMERS 


j Several highly gifted men aod women have 
S certain filth indreames in one of his 
Ppuldiahed letters, Charlies Dickens relates « 
dream be bad bed, with « serfouspess and 
clreumstantiaiity whieh reveal piainly 
| mong) thet, to him, it was no shadow of 
| empty air) We read in Prederti@ Bremer's 
Ife that she fully beileved she should die ata 














wertain age, because she bad once dreamt 
| thet « departed friend had come te ber and 
| oid her thet in @ certain year she 





with him. She, however, outlived 
te, and thereby perhaps: was cured 
| betiet in remus 
| OMe Of the strangest effects of 
. as we way 





oft 


dreams 
ot do something. we sudden. 
4 feeling (bat we bave sald of done it 

















y be 

home saon, the ductor seid, and all ansiety before Lf we follow carefully back the train 

ateut her was at an end The truth of | ot ssens thus called up, We shall God thet it 

the sory had come to light, all the papers | originated im some dream thet we had for 

had it. every one knew that Lady Hamil | gotten, till our present action or theaght « 

ton had been shot by mistake, and that it | at once called it ap; bot tn our Mest t 

was the young (Countess of Caraven whom | ment the sensation ts for the moment , 

John Blantyre had intended to kill arand uncanny enough We think that 
The Ear! confided the result of his mis | trom this of feeling might first have arts 


stom to Sir Reon! 
prised 

You have tried 
strength he satel 
#ithewt lose of theme 


who was not much sur 


bevond her 
you 
vender 


ber 
I should advise 
toreturn to Ls 
again 

Lord Caraven did ao, but bie journey was 








frutthess Ire? refused to wee hin 
all entreatios from ber father she answered 
vim ply . 

1 have ma one werd to add to what I 
have seed and with that anewer the Earl 
was obliged to be content 

In sheer deepair he seat for Sir Raoul 
whe, though almost unfit to travel, hase 
tened to him, he beseught him to use his 
nfluence with the beautiful young wife 
whe had no pity for him n he grew 
wildly jealous at the idea that «he would | 
isten to Sir Raoul when she refused aha 
stely te listen to him 

Why should you have more inflaenoe 
ver ber than I have’ be aeked, half an 
aeniv 

Because. said Sir Raoul, “I under 
stand the higher, better nobler part of her 
nature, as you, I fear, will never under 
stand it, f will try what I can d& 


(to Be CONTINTED. } 


PEMININITIBS. 

The oldest princess of Europe t 
line of Denmar. aged eighty four 

Eighteen, hundred revolutionary 
have recently been flogged in Russia 
The most selfish, offemsive person in the 
rid isa woman with an iron constitu 
iron nerves and principles of steel 
The y are the dragons of suciety 

A young lady has compiled « list of her 
gentlemen acquaintances, entereu 
heir names in «a handsome parlor album 
She playfully calls it her “him book 

A New York belle of 4 has had 147 
offers of marriage, and carries with her « 
list of the hapless swains The list being 


nearly full, a supplement will be issued 


< 














By the ancier 





law of Hungury a man 
convicted of bigamy was condemned to 
live with beth wives in the same house 


the crime was, in consequence, extremely 
fare 


“Woman,” says a western female on the 

‘ leeture platform, wants bread, pot the 
ballot." However, if she were really com 
pelled to choose between the two she 


would probably take a new boanet 

A gentleman in Eng 
sulcide, the other day, and left a paper 
stalling that he did so use his wife was 
& great dea! too good for him. That's why 
the jury returned « verdict recording their 
opinion that the deceased ‘was of an an 
sound state of mind 

An Oshkosh, Wis, lady of color recent 
ly rewenged herself on a procrastinating 
shoemaker with whom she had lef « pair 
of shees for repair. in a novel manner A 
ter repeatedly calling for her bregans and 
being put off, she lit down oa the unfortu 
nate son of Mt Crinpin and smothered him 
with kisses, to the great amusement of his 
shopmates, The next call brought the 
olen 

A young lady. in Nashville 
) « companion ina conversation, the oth 
er day, that she would never paint her 
cheeks again before attending « funeral 

Why not’ asked her friend ““Hecause,” 
replied the young lady, “I was painted uy 

when | attended & funeral last summer 
and never wanted to cry so bad in my life 
and was getting my handkerchief ready 
glancing round at Mre Maggs, | aw 
coarse, yellow skin of hers through 
the tear tracks, and it looked horrible 
I newer had sech hard work te b 
tears in elwas born = I'm done paint 
ing for funerals 


land committed 








re mates | 





that 


ied my 








Female education is more detrimental ¢ 
health, and happiness than that of Ut 
lt» graep, ite aim, is at accomp! 
rather than acquirements—at gilding rath 
er than gon 
dazzle by their lustre, 
selves ina few years by the int ty 
their own brigttness, father than those 
which radiates a steady light tll tne lamp 
of light is extinguished They are most 
properly termed accomplisAments, because 
iwcompliah a certain 
That end, of rather 
they are shout 
wher as the lease of 


taale 






pats 


et such ornaments 


and oonsu 

















beginning 
useful to 


their 
house af'er the term has capired 
—_—— 


Greastie Eawre wou —A 
earth wore is sak! t i Ube i: 
of the southern provinces, of Brazi it is 
called the “minhecao, aod i* alleged to 


Kigan tic 
ands 








be WW yards long > ye 

bread, and to be covered with benes 
like a coat of armor Wonderful stories 
are told shout it = ln bering through 


the earth it uproats buge trees, and formes 
large trenches which divert the courses of 
streams aad turn dry land into a morass 



















| 

} 

| Healthy dreame are asually to be expiant 
| 

| 





ed by A to the past. Dreams are 
ery smble of ¢ 
+ ata | yesterday, and of th 
wer maid of (bought long age 
his confusion @ Lich makes them somet! 
“ mprehensibie, bat if 












| pation tiy trace every feature in ome vivie 
| a certainty Chat it 
| b have happened in 
| Ufferent tim 
7 ance 
| in the reams allmen and women ar 
| true, whatever else the ay be when they 
are awak ‘ i we & fete the dreame 
Mi the murderer, we should beforehand 
| the shadow of hisertme Could look Inte 
jt came of the silent worker for good 









deeds of mercy are counted by angele 
t* rated beings we sbeuld «ee 
guiness, the fame of bis 





fwen, in her dream 





some people area ye seetn 


thetr 





ver aguin ty dreams a use 


or a certalr a corte! 





the 


ontate 
decape are as familiar to them as the bust 


* 8 map of the 





on in their garten, and yet they declare that 
they never beheld either house, or estate. 


: 
ES denne 













plain, We suspe ver, that it asnally 
arises (row # mass Of ingistinet, confused re 
membrane pes and places (he dream 
os perhaps in early ebtid 
hood. bat fs waking moments be 
has entirety en. We often, too, meet 
tn our dreme © whom We caneet ever 
ve seen when awake We be 

‘ neq aatnt 


ances are 


like the bonuses aad the lancdeca pes 
up of dim memor the faces and 
as seem casually somewhere 
when awake If eur theory 
in dreams te tree 
bringing 
Tlata 








figures of pe 
by the dre 













wory, thet « 
of bringing beck ti 
petian (resoves | 





jadisin @ morbid «tate from | 
reork, « dream will sometimes 





Nieemae or 
produce « 
| ete 


When th 
} 





t 
Femme ts beret 
then, as soon as slumber falisagnin apon | 
Weary senses, Hitting away «oc that in the 
anu 


Itee if 


aod making dietinetiy 





« 
the 

| waing no trace of t 
tay the @ream hov 

| — newer far off, and yet 

}. tw 
feeling as this ehteh 





van be recalled 





@ taken bold of surely 





Aageerated by divine 
be Baby lontan king 
all the wise men except 






erath ef old. torment 
next to death 
| the chosee prophet of the Lord 


and 





; The dreame we re are never ream 
| wh 





infle 
A sucblen rheun 
amty wil 





oductng them 


# any part of thet 





being In prisor 


i fering 


ante 

heavy stey 

being t 
Anon 


a bow 


* be 





eat phystotan 
concerning dr 
| experiment } 
reach the m 





ppon 


a an wit 
th 


raised 






» began to practice 


ver hands and 





arutly 
Mimtety 








whole 
lady 
trea 
hommed loudly a merry t e 
the old tady's feet began t 
ie Dehe woke talking about the fdalers 
Animals dream as eellas men = Wateh « 
dog th bie sleep hie paws te itet and tue mee 

| bile tall stirs gently No doubt be ts 








weloe 
qu 
He 


is master aud enjoyin 





driving some tp 
threatening the iMe 
tly thls capacity of 
of thought tm 
acoredited 





tr fer of 
a phantom rabbit 

aming shows more 
simals than they are geuerally 


with oy 








ower 








all 


have said te 
have ourselves 
ein whieh ad 
Jie trutha providential bat 
Lex 


withstanding 





m has 
ition 
relating (wo 











clade thie paper by 





which are fects 






One winter evenin 
| post chatee, with a sing 
drove wp to the little tn 


Frith, tn the north of Boothe 














































| tens food bas mot 













April 6 tT. 































silty simost «role, bettie hie dream Mae T 
+ 1 bung with tapestry, aod biaging wit! 
a hbuodred lights be table was well fied 
on botb sides, aad be thought be glanced ca- 
rlously €o" 8 ie length te see who his gaests 
were As he isoked be shuddered tm his 
dream. Those who sat at the table with him 
were all bie dead ancestors for um: 
tions beck. He & 
ell from thetr npery Lod the pietare gal- 
ery Next to him u father, 
bust died abouts year tea 
betts f the table sat a fair-teired man ine 
tres of skins, be was « Norse obteftain 
rot the family lt seemed to Bt 
that he sat for some minutes as Uf spell bewnd 
while the spectres mermured together in 
tones At length they al! « 
and slowly one, Im terme, left the 
oe But betore they went, each one paased 
at the door and tarning, taleed bis hand ina 
Warning attitode fzet his eyes on Mac T 
and said n the word be 

are 

The packet starts lp (wenty miaates, sirt” 
Vober af the door, 
1) from sicep. Confused at 























one by 


tn deep votce 





cried « 


towed 






















































































on Temenmberng here be wes 

oule rriesliy to dress him 
ad satior, bis Oret giauce was 

naturally enought at the sea, close to which 

be inn stood The wted ted risen in the 

night The ves thundered on the shore. 
Abe) packet was tossing up 

aot down like a impet shell As he » 


his strange dream rose up with sadden 

tHnetaess before Mac T's mind He was in 
fected 81th a gun! deal of thereagh Seoten 
% Besides be did mach like 
the ook of Lue sea aod so he reset + 


superstiti 











the nextday, That day 
{ Was lost with every 

and Mac T. and lis litte wife, who wae lef 

«| botee HD the babtee bed to thank that 


ream for lis life 





to tell ie quite 








a singalar ny years age the Kev 
held «smal! |iving in the wlidest part « 
Somerset, Eng The parish « 

@ bleak hillside “ 





Aw 


farm house 


nigedt in 


ng bie omall Rook there was no « 


+ bom Lae clergy man look more laterest (han 
in Mary, the pretty duugbticr 
bt aodlerd 


‘ the farmer 
When Mary war ahowt twenty, 
troubled by Soding 
an ee 
Ow nseDd, the cle ve 









tiess fellow om Une farm 
© autumo night the clergymen dreamt 
Mary stood at bis bedelte and erted out 
in an imploring votes °« on to 
bil) ste on his mind 
he had not 


the 
wwe ent 
The twpression lef « 
om Faking Gas 60 dietingt 


that, 





Koo® 8 ble door @as locked, «> that se one 

enter the room, he would have thought 
ats Meat ‘wallt) have been there. Feel 
ing it was only « dream, he 
comy once more to sleep, Bub 


ai be closed bis eyes «hen Ma 
Was again there 
om to 





calling to him te come 
Seve several Cin 
vl SeVeR times the phantom 


ALi mule 






thle 
went 





m pub 
uton the > batt 
- 

ving 


himeett 

He walked 
t nothing exce 
heather bells in the = moonlight 
wer nothing but @ distant sheep-beil 
sollly, and the stress 
Re was just going back 
ti ery remeted hie, 
Vcighboring combe 
aw at the 
ve tWO Ngares, those of « 
epparenuy 
As be dre 
ran away, aod Lhe wowan fl! to the ground. 
When be came ap be found thet it was Mary 


















ng im that 
bottom of t 





he « 





menand a woman 





ith each other 





She had only faluted, and he soon brought 
her to hereet® =Then 7 Gegrees, he coe 
fewwed thet leer yorsended her te 





meet him that night in on combe, bringing 
with bers small sum of money which she 
bet eaved from early chikikeed by laying 
up Little gifs of fread. eed relations, aad 








according lo the custe 

ber class im that day 
an ob) stocking Imetemd « 
Townsend had promised to elope with 








sol marry ber, and as she lover bi pd eer 

ther would not not allow the mateh, she 
bad consented to ge But eben be met her, 
Tow seend, instead o with ber 






hus! tried to reb ber « 








resisted, and str 
then the clergy m 
lain bad run away 

#& believer tn the providential aatere of 
dreams 
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make near netg bt +. Make good rowle, 
make plewty ‘of geod sehecls aad 
charehes there is more woney 
toe te the or; labor & wan 
every thing ix cy 





ft te thiled better 
ne Totening o Of bired help; the mind 

Sree all the 
tim. 


Actor res How erage age of 
nove when allowed to tee ‘without he ren 




























uafriended, you bade me begone Which Summing up the accounts given of this 
ate love, had judged her guilty of murder. —Srill_ there was no sound, and unable | kind of murder ie worst—that which @e | creature, the Nature says: “It we con Mes 2 ‘ 
Bhe could not ize it, she could not put longer to control himself the Earl cried stroysa lady, or that whieh slays heart,  clusive that in the high district where the | ** oma a neh wae Sp oy: . 
her the te inte words, they assumed no owt mind, brain, and hope? 1 sey that, im this Uruguay aad the Parson have their poms ~ ay snema for heudrede of ~< 
tangible form Then slowly enough she Hildred, Hikired’ fr Heaven's sake sense, you have slain me.’ sourees, excavations and bong (reaches are © chief of the Orkney 
returned toa cleermemory of what had speak tome! Let me in—I want to Hildred, be merciful!” be orted wet with, which are andeubtedly the work one about to visit Lie prop. 
happroed you! I will show you the same mercy thet « ve living animal Generally, if not 1) was 4 blustering, stormy day, but 
ame ome had shet Lady Hamilton, whe The sound of hie voice seemed tw have you have «be a tio from —_ ope always, they appear after continued miny 1.4) only served te make more Pleasant (he be 

was, of how it had happened, she could an electric effect upon her The neat & ence, and do not let me see you weather, and seem to start from marhes | ois aud the glass of whisky, amd the crack ene Ayn, ingel wureel, ture arty @ 
fet tell Thea she remembered having ment she turned the key in the book De you mean that, Mildred ? “fe ain or river beds and to eater them again T at chatting | teretps, tty age. twenty te 
beard fired the «hot of which at the time opened wide the door sadly aide | with the tandloed. an old friend of | Utrty pe units; peasand beans, three to & 
she bad thought wo littl She remembered With a cry of fear aad surprise he started {de You have disliked, despised, . The French b his father and Dimerit, and Bre te id prio bed 
how something had whierzed through the back when he saw her © had seen her soormed me ever © we Gret met Now Avewan Exrimarion.—The - 1 young laird Indian cota. toar 
trees, Ry degrees all the events of that lately so beautiful, so rediant—oow her that you have ow Ime of « crime per of Depution a bee gene _ mm, CD Gt wie ties 
dreadful night returned to her clearly and | long black hair hung in disorder over her | you have reached the climax We ahall Deo counts the Abe Dukes to auike on tho eee, Siny 668 ust, Rewever 
forcibly —the startled ery, the sound that shoulders, her face was pale and stained | meet ao more raey ecrum Africe from yg bord packet ested 
came from the borders of the lake, the with tears, her eyes were dim, ber lige ut maid that you loved me, Hikdred,’ he Se She ee ee woth ye mhep men 
tramp of many feet—and she wondered white Ie hardly knew her he pleases! cara missionary, which will be | well appointed Little wed 
thai all these things had had no signif Mildred” he cried ii che replied, with o hash | of uch service to him, ft lea ualikely | roum. The wind was chee 
cance for ber when ber husband had « sed She looked et him with dim, aad eves laugh Then I take back my word 1 that he may prove a rival of Stanley and eee eae pag oy ee A * 
—"you cally. etuel woman! aud she had You!” she aid *» it you, whe | lowe you no more, you have been eruel qo | '4¥ingston in African exploration | us onlen been pe lullaby ot bh 
owned herself ~ Then she mw how thought me guilty of murder? me—es crucl as the men whe put out the ——— Ald hood he sans fell agivep 
the mistake They had been Lord Caraven turned tw Arley Hao — bright eyes of « lithe bird that it may sing Tux Baara’s Porutation —The popu 
playing at cross He meant that «me © aweetly Let me pass, Ihave no lation of the work ix rapiily increasing | ., a thought reaching his mind, butatlength 
she was guilty of murder, she had meant ve me alone with ker he said “LT mere to may In 1876 the combined populations of €v6TY sien the morning Was glimmering grey t ‘ona 
thal she Lore of jeployay and of weh to say as With shining eyesand « pale passionate nation exeoeded those of the previous year | ine east, « strange @ream came to trouble "T7, sulstanees with 
low ing Mr. Kunsome went away The Earl thee she swept from the room, leaving the | by about 27,000,000. sad scourting Te | nim Me drenmt that he was in the ancient assoeta! Lf p08 placed in the 

tthe Le. oi pury Of whetevad would entered the room and closed the daw | Earl overcome with astonishment cent careful o lone, the sumber of | banqueting hall of his old house, im the | (re chest, os fT gd a = ~~ | 
it be now to defend herself, to tell him He went to his wife, holding out beth bie Mhe is the most high minded women | inhabitants is 1,423. 017,000, twenty | Mainland, si the head of « very jong | nence eed oder are soon 
Prat she was oot guilty, wo try tw clear her nds ever met in my life he thought 1 eight persons for every square mile table ing hall was now in re | chan 
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BY JULIA H TORREY 


[CONTINUED FROM Last © zRE } 





Ha! ha‘ ha‘ laughed Willie, which 
with o litle ripple of mirth from Faddic 
formed a pleasant duet, to the music f 


which, Willie's Sunday suit walked int 
the store, and up to the counter 
At your service, you most (tistinguished 
king sir remarked Willie the 
mang gentleman’ let his eves run over 
the counter, upon the shelves, then dow 
towards the thrifty young shopman 
Aw Lace.” drawied he, “Ss 
tooth man ufact wah 
a twifle, aw ' of all the sweets 
displayed. aw ' And if you can drop in 
such a thing a a nice sweet heart, aw 
with a Kies dwopped t,—all sugar— 
aw! then Tean drop it inte my sweet 
heart's mouth, aw | 





\ 





sweet 
you have 





W illic. almost convulee! with laughter 
held up « sugar heart, in the centre of 
which was printed the word ‘‘kies,”' tn red 


letters 

That will do, aw 
the gentleman . 
ot these lighted cigawa, aw Saves a fel 
lah, so much bother—no ignition to he 
twoubled with, aw 

Daintily picking up his bundles, and 
dropping, in payment, real pennies, on the 
counter, he jauntily sauntered out, puf 
fing away at his cigar, in & very nice 
way 

“Td have given a big marble, 
claimed Willie, ‘to have Hattie’ —his big 
sister—‘‘and that chap that ‘awe " around 
her so, seen the gentleman that's just lef 
Why ' he coukin’t have done the thing 
better himeclf I wonder how long the 

"s going to keep this up—changing 


“T say, Eddie! you run and get the ham 
mer, and we'll crack « few of the Eng 
lishers before another customer bas time 


approvingly spokes 


ex 








to come 
Eddie trotted out,and soon returned with 
the hammer. Then Willie, a he had of 
ten seen his uncle Charlie do, pressed the 
open blade of his jack knife against the 
“seams” in the outs, and then with « 
sharp click of the hammer the nuts few 


open 

"= Willie cracked, Eddie put the nicely 
opened nats up on the counter. and handed 
down the whole ones that Willie was wait 
ing © “knock on the bead” and ‘‘make 
two's of,"’ as Eddie called the halving 

“We'll have to charge more for these 

said Willie; “say, a cent a crack, and s 
cent a nut, ‘cause they trouble us some, you 
know. There! Those aredone, now ' let's 


vp hickories.’ 
It did not take many minutes to com 


e the “smashing. and the boys were 
— cleaning - splinters of shell» 
just as Elle was in the act of kissing grand 


ma, for helping her tarn a many 

folks, and back into +4 for she 

had now stepped into her rlivocd once 

more, antl was turning to leave the room. 

on her last shopping exp=lition, when her 
maid 


frandme 

“Well, my pet! which one would you 
rather be—the old lady—like me, the Top 
on —like cook's little girl in the kitehen— 


called him, or your own little self? 

old lady wasn'ta bit like you 
ae She was all humped up in ber 

xly, and in her heart too for 

she scolded awful, while le you are 80 straight 
—ell through—that xly that comes 
pear you can hitagsinsta lamp. I 
to be like you, dear dima, but then | 
wasn't made a grandma, but « little girl 
and I don'tsee,” witha be sagubds look, “how 
1 could be made over into a grandma. I'd 
have to be pulled out so long. and kin 
kled up so, that I'd be afraid the stuff 
would give out before | was finished 
Oh! but those boys will expect to see 
—- wonderful, if | don't hurry back 





"Gesthen the sentence to get choked 
in the doorway, she hastened back to the 


store 
Well! is it you at last? exclaimed 
Willie, while Eddie ran forward, and 


ting his arms around ber, cried ont e's 
so dad! me's so dad, ou's tammed 
y. Eddie, littl darling! You 
knew ‘was me, every time before, didn't 
yout 
“Es.—but—bat it wase't al) ‘ou—‘ve 
hidded."” 


Giving him « bug and o kiss, Ella 
maid 


‘As neither of you treat me as if I was | 


® customer, I'm going to eat your store up 
tw ay for it. 
You'll need some help,’ sid Willie, 
“wo Eddie and I wil) stick our fingers in, 
my. ‘what « 


" replied Ells. 
let you help “on!” pulling oatanut from 
its shell bed, and putting it in her mouth, 
‘these nuts are ever so good They're 
cracked so pice, too 
It did not take those active litle mouths 
very tong to make way with «large part 


ott 
Ella exclaimed 


of poor Evelina. Let's ring aod let 
have rest 
“Weill” replied Willie, “as I've bad al! 


I want, and haven't room for any more I'd 


F 
e 
fr 
E 
i? 


f 
f 


3 
if 


a candy 
into ber mouth, and rolling it around, she 
sent outs : “Ky! ky!" Quag ber arms 
about, danced around so like the per 
formances that Elle had, s short time be 
ry x with, that it seemed a 
ATT darke - 
. 7 

Tite torked snd sanfled v0 won | The } DEACON in Newburg, N 
dering if the two would Save looked like | there . and the “Prisco cently praying. when his elbows and head 
twins, if they bad been “working” at the Seer sermons lec | went through the bottom of the chair, and aa 
same time tures he was extricated with some difficulty Ae oe ety od he mee Tne Turner Pg 

- a 

7 


| hi « dress up fall of shi 
} | and eagerly questioner 


the bath room aad nil 
ovean, and then we 


You may put me up | 





Now I would like one | 





young gentleman like Hattie's as you | 





| saw the bright face looking up, be 
| suspect the doom that was thickening and 


“T gues Il! |. 








THE 


After Evelina, with a grinning face of 
} delight, had lef the mom, Eddie, hetling 
ms Tan up Fila | 





Ball we sail om nowt 
o, answered Ella 
the 

oan 

grandes! time that ever Was, 





a 
a olins our 


sb 

They all rushed there together, stopper 
up the ‘lenk,”’ as Eddie called the waste 
pipe hole, turned on the spigot, and 
played that they were at Niagara Falls 
antil the water got so high In the tub that 
it didn't do much falling and «hing 
but in « quiet, noiseless way soon ty 
the water very near the edge of the b 
and as Willie turned off the spigot Eddie 


cried 











mat 
(hur conan 's doe 
The eXt instant the ttle ocean seemed! 
alive with ships 

The children splashed 
around im the water 
waves come, and were 
when suddenly Eddie 


their hands 
make the 
enjoving theme! +s 


to hie 





munenecly . 
wp at Willie and, in tones of dire distress 
eure laime! 

Dey's don off and fordot to “top for 
pamenders! 


Well. I'm sure I don't know where to 
find passengers ema!l enough te embark in 


these ships, answered Willie, “unless we 


nvite Ella's paper dolls to take a trip 

Nhat do you say, Ella 
Teay no,” was her emphatic reply 
The dear little things would get soaked 
through to their skins, and catch a dread 
of the lung. 





interrupted 
who was holding his side and 


by 
romring 


‘Combustion of the lung» at last he 

succeeded in saying Why, Elle, if that 

| shoukl happen the langs woukl fly all 

t pieces, like an exploded lamp You 
mean congestion 

Se I de,’ with a meek little langh, re 


sponded Ella 


Eddie atill kept tuggi- z, now at Willie 
then at Elia, for 
You go flnd eomething 
Ella, ‘something small enough to 
seat, almost any little thing will de 
we'llall go" she continued and see 
whieh will find the first passenger 
“lt will be like playing ‘bant the slip 
per,’ with no one to tell us when we are 
bot’ or ‘cold,’ declared Willie 
They all seampered around the sitting 
room, peeping into drawers and little 
boxes, but everything they found insisted 
om being too big. wnti! at last an exultant 
shout came from Fila 
I've foond a passenger! | might have 
known twould have Been me, for girls are 
always smarter than boys. 


said 
take a 
Ne 


holding up 
as she spoke her mamma's gold thin: ble. 
and sdding. “I ‘It's worth enough to pay 


ite way, too. 


Expecting Eddie to be delighted with | 


her success, Ella was rmther surprised to 
find that he was paying no attention to 
her, but instead was clapping his little 
a dancing up and down on 
his wee and looking intently up at 


the bird cage, exclaiming in a ti nt 
little voice 
“De birdies! de birdies! de birdies! me 


wants de ‘ithe birdies tor pasenders! 


by 
which close quarters five litth sone and 


daughters had pecked their way out, and 


were now stretching their littl necks 
around in the warm, cosy nest, that their 
thonghrful parents—having heard a his 
per of their coming—had built for them 

Little did Mr. and Mrs. Canary dream 
that their birdlings would soon leave that 
nest, not by flap of wing, but by the touch 
of « soft, small band of mortal. Such 
thoughts did not weave 


ogether in the building of their nest 
When Mr. Canary looked — and 
did por 
blackening over his young family He 
saw too, that the rest of the children had 
joined the first, and he felt. while a 
fatherly price thrilled bis feathery breast, 
that they were admiring his little ones, so 
he looked down at them, as much as to 
“ay 
Yea, you may look’ Don't 
you were the father that I am? 
But oh, if he could have understond 
what was being aid. bi« poor little heart 


you wish 


would have fluttered right out of his throat | 


and would have lain bleeding at the door 
of his cage, so that the chikiren woald 
have drawn back in pity 

But the father bird did net comprehend 
* the little beart beat in ite usual placid 


| way, while the children were talkingsa | 
moment before deciding 
| bardies. 


to borrow the 
Willie was «peaking and this is what he 
nid 
“1 don't know about taking such young 
passengers. they might get sea bat 
then, as the ocean is calm now, if we put | 
them in ever so gently, | gues they will 
rather ger it, and come home _ feeling 
my What do you think, Ells 
“T think, pochage, | a them 
open their eyes a little,’ replied abe. “I'm 
tired of seeing them always shut up s 
tight. They're babies, too, and it ie « 
shame, ""—with indignation— “that they 


| can't get one rock.« by baby before they're | 
wn wy 


birds, I don't believe we'll ever 
“i chance to amuse them | 
them down, Willie! Oh, 
she ran on ex- 


7 Com by —- birdie ony. 
p of da 
ae ys tule sili, 


mother fastens them in 


| tify mo sense, while they « vutrage taste and 


themselves in | 
among the many aspirations that got woven | 


‘s what pres birdies peep | 


rN IN HASH 


SATURDAY 


GRAINS OF GOLD. 


Tue world ic a great book.of witich they | 
that stay at home read only a page 

He whe surpasses of sulxiucs mankind 
must look down om the hate of those be 
low 





Live hecomes useless and [nsipht when 
we have no longer either friends or ene 
mies 

Diexrry is expensive, withou 





other good qualities is net particularly pr: 
fliable 





Wer mest never remember the benefit« 
we have conferred, nor forget the favors 
received 


As able man she 
words 
bot por timed 


ws his spirit by gemtl 
actions; his is neither 


resclute 





owth aod make men talk 
ative and entertaining they alee make 
them artificial 


Crrtes force gr 
har 


You had better learr 
own will than strivet 
of that of others 

Fares renin is the medicine for oil mis 
fortunes, but ingratitude dries up the foun 
tain of all goodness. 


to cone 
dtain the 


mastery 


MaKe no more vows to perform this or 
that, it shows no great strength and make 
thee ride behind thyself 

We every day sacrifice principles whict 
we esteem (through fear of being blamed by 
people whom we despise 

Maw wastes hie mornings in anticipating 
bix af'lerpeons and wastes his afternoon 
p regretting bi« morning= 

Neven plead guilty to poverty. % 
far as this world is concerned, you might 
better admit that you are a vi iMain 

Zeatous men are ever displaying to you | 
the strength of their belief, while jadicious 
men are showing you the grounds of it 

It is curious that some learned dunces 








| the formation of « sun is an event 


AVOMILEWS 


EVENING 


SCIBNTIFIC AND USBYUL. 


Niootta —Nicotia, the active principle 
of tobacco, is one of the best antidotes to 
ery hom 

Gop SeprR —Reft gold solder is com 
posed of four parts gold one 
one of copper, It can be made softer by 
adding brass, but the solder beeomes more 


f silver and 


hable to ongdize. 

Rexewoum Parvertive —Tilbary F 
the English dermatologist, recom 
in the February somber of the I 


Lancet, the ase of hair oils © 
prevent the catching of r 
head when this affect 
family 





on i+ prevailing ina 


we sehen! 








To Dexrnoy Paist.—To de 

mix ene part. by weight, of 

three parts of quick stone | 

ng the lume in water and then adding the 
Pesriash. making the m ure about the 
consistence of paint Lay the above over 
the whole of the work required to be 
cleaned, with an old b let it 


remain 
when the paint 





fourteen tw sixteen bi 
can be casily scraped off 

Nevrmaizine P 
conceivable desc 





iss —A poison of any 
wion and degree of po 





tency, which has been intentionally or ax 
cifentally swallowed, may, it is said, be 
rendered almost instantiy harmless by 
simply swallowing two gules of sweet oil 
A person with a very strong constitatior 
should take nearly twice the quantity 
This ofl, it is alleged, will most positively 
neutralize every form of vegetable, ani 
mal 


or mineral poiscen with which physi 
clans and chemists are acquainted 
Son Foamation —Dr. James Croll 
answer to seme criliciem en his paper re | 
garding the sun and its heat, says that as | 
which 
an average only witnesaed | 
» 15.000 years the aleence of any | 


in 





on could 











p ists notice is ennil one 
because they can write nonsense in dead | Seite ey A = = for 
languages, think themselves better than + iad ’ - is he ar xxlies com. | 

collision should possess ‘ 
men who can talk sense in living one * i pom equa 


It is the vice of the unlearned to suppose 
that the knowledge of books is of no ac 
count, and the vice of scholars te think 
there is no other knowledge worth hav 
ine 

Waew the idea of pleasure «trikes vour 
Maginal ion make just computation 
between the duration of the pleasure and 
that of the repentance that is likely to fol 
low 

Arrrction, like spring flowers, breaks 


| through the most frozen ground at last 


and the heart which seeks but for «nothe 
heart to make it happy will mever seek in 
vain 

“Tar, better the day. the better the deed 
is a bad proverb as it runs, but read back. | 
wards, as wizards undo a charm, and it is 
4 capital saying—the better the deed the | 
better the day 

Tue pleasures of this world are deceitful 
po y promise more than they give. They 

wa A epee in seeking them, they do not 

waaly us when them, and they 
make us despair in losing them 

Oatws are vulgar, senseless, offensive, 
impious. they leave a nolsome trial upon 
the lip, and « stamp of odium upon the 
| soul. They are inexcusable. They gra 


dignity 
| _—— 
| Lerms ron A 
| oss ausesr. eu = ' 
Were we to confine our columns to a 
| faithful record of contemporary history 
we should often rival in vividnes« and in 
terest the facile pen of the novelist, We 
} #re apt to by unheeded the every day 

events which coeur about as, and to soar 

in the region of fancy for those melodra | 
| matic tableaux after which the imagination 
craves as a captivating mental stimulus 
The wonder-world in which childhod 
lives is an evidence of this, while embel 
lished truths are the illumined alphabet of 
larger children. Current facts alone are 
quite sufficient to intoxicate the imagina 
tien, theugh, as Hazlits tell us, “man ie a 
poetical animal, and delights in fiction 

The Viennese women are universally 
pretty ; but their greatest loveliness, im 
parted by the lavish hand of nvture, ie hair 
«© profuse and beautiful as to be the mar 
vel of “~ a - who first enter this sorth 
ern Paris, A few years since, a young 
girl of fifteen and a half poorly clad, bat 
of a sweet and lovely expression of form 
| and features, entered a barber «shop in the 
Friedrich Strasse, at Vienna, and told the 
pro, rietor that she wanted to sell her head 
of hair The barber examined her singu 
lar long and glossy chestnut locks, reach 
ing far below ber waist, while hie experi 
| enced eye sparkled at it« luxuriant beauty 
and told her he could give her bat eight 
guilders—no more. The price of hair had 
fallen, and it was les« in demand 

The beautiful child begged for « emall 
nce upon the sum while hereyes filled 








with tears But the barber was immovs 
' thle Hight guilders, and no more,” he 
replied a Heaven's name ‘the gu 


sped. 
take it then, quickly!’ ‘lhe barber, well | 
satisfied with his ga bargain 
procured bis lar, rm, seated the ! 
young girl in a ¢ . and was just about 
to sever those marvellous braids of chest 
nut hee, when & young geotieman, who 
sat waiting to bave bis hair drewed. ex 
caimed, suddenly. “Hold! My child 
come here’ Why do you want to sel! 
your beautiful hair’ ‘The tear bedewed 
| but lovely face was turned inquiring!y up 
on the speaker, as she replied. “My moth 
er has been Il) these many —— 
act work enough to su) 
iss has been sold. 








Gout ante pes 


¢ will buy your hair, my sweet child. 
maid 





i 





Pe 
“Give me your shears, bar 
ber.’ said the gentieman, as the pretty 
Viennese ehed his side, and stun 
quietly for to denude ber bead of iv 
| fe glory. He dogg the chestnut lorks 
| in Me hand, and for 





| is taken into account 


| fine weather the water will rise into the 


| the flask. Before a heavy 


| half. 


Mase or velocity to convert their motion of 
translation into heat 

Cuear Penctt. Exastn —Caontchour | 
is dissolved in bisulphide of carbon. the 
swlution is intimately mixed with enough 
starch flour to dorm a dough, and the mass 
eapose! in suitable pieces to the air, until 
all oder of the bisulphide has disappeared 
The product ix said to he an excellent 
eraser for pencil marks on paper If, in 
addition to starch flour finely powdered 
os stone be added to the masa, it will 
be suitable for erasing ink marks or writing 
from paper 

Sream ano Waren —As regards the 
relative cheapness of steam and water, an 
engineer writes that, since the steam en 
gine has been brought to the degree of 
perfection in simplicity, efficiency, econo 
my, and reliability ax we now have it, and | 

8 there are few locations in the thickly 
wxtiled portions of our country where fuel 
cannot be procured at a moderate price 
steam is preferable to water power = Thix 
is particularly the case where the water 
power is unfavorably located, and when 
the trouble incident to droughts, floods etc 


Smurce Basoweten —Take a common 
wide mouthed bottle, such as are used for 
pickles; fill it to within a few inches of 
the top with water. 
mon " junge 
neck of it into the pickle bottle as far as it 
will go, aud the barometer is 4 





neck of the flask, even higher than the | 
pickle bottle In wet and windy weather | 
it falle to within an inch of the mouth of 
gale of wind | 
the water has been seen to leave the flask | 
altogether, at least cight hours before the 
gale came to its height This ix the eame j 
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DIRECTIONS PAIN, FROM WHATEVER 
‘ = SE CEASE TO EXIST 
| cases wi! Pain ot discomfort is ex- 
pateneh or if porary with Infeenza Diph 
theria, Sore Throat, Red € 
of 


ach. LL, ‘Liver, Kidneys, or with Croup, 
and Ague, or with Neoralgia, 

Sates, Tie Dotoaroa: Toothache, Farsche, 
or with Lambago, Pain in the Rack, or Rhea 


‘Yampa, or 
application of EADWAY *s READY UE 
LIEF t o the worst complaints 
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principle as that of the mercury harome | Ague ais 
wr " 
Covon Biawowess, — Dr Young, | 


adopting apparently the notion of Darwin 
that the retina is active, not ve, in 
vision. regarded ii as the simplest explana 
tion of this defect to suppose that those fi 
her of the retina which are calculated to 
perceive the was color are # arnt oF 
paralyzed. The Thonn ot Gall and 
Spurzheim maintain that the feculty of 
distinguishing colors does pot depend on 
the eye. but on a particular part of the 
brain, to which they give the name of the 
organ of color and that the defect lies in 














this organ and oot in the eye. On what 
ever cause a partial or com insemsi 
bility to color depends, it is a « of vis 
jon for which there seems to be slight 


means of cure 

Iurtation Epoxy —The following re 
cipe, which we take from the Reeue Indus 
trvelle, will answer numerous correspond 
ents who inquired how to turn oak black 
to canse it to resemble ebony. The 
ml is immersed for forty eight hours in 
a 3 het saturated solution of alum. and then 
brushed ever several times with « logwood 
decoction prepared as tellows: Boil 1 part 
of best logwoed with 10 parts of water, @! 
ter through linen, and evaporate at a gen 
tle heat until the volume is reduced one 
To every quart of this add from 10 
to 15 drops of a saturated «elution of in 
digo, completely neutral. After applying 
this dye to the wood, rub the latter with 
a saturated and Gltered solution of verde 
gris in hot concentrated acetic acid, and 
repeat the operation until a black of the de 
sired intensity obtained. Oak thus 
staioed is anid to be a close as well as hand 
some ‘mitation of ebony 

—_— 

Ma Ross, father of the hey Char 
ley Ross, in bis Boston lecture id he 
imagines he hears now and then « le 
voice in the darkness crying ‘This way 
pepe; bere Lam.” but when be goes in 
the direction of the sound be finds that it 
is only the voice of hie own hopes and 
the whispenag of his own heart 

ES 

Fortune is true today aod fale wo 

morros 












_—_— 
BY praise we strengthen, by flattery we 
weaken 
— 


_—_—- 
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Aad ranee and bee 
Uivese to Aber 

The Violet, half Slied with dew 

pi Puttoroun the 4 
Lo oo 


tT ne La voobied. ¥ the 





King 


meados Kur 
* pink purple. bla 
U pee « ground ot ¢ 


} A pow d aoe das Queen \ 
or me mu ual 





oh 
@Peet S1h songs Lhelr Queers 
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PHANTOMS, | 


OR A NIGHT MYSTBRY. 


Leon @( MrreT 


ve 
xu 
This sew comer had the effect of caus | 
log te dert from the room 
fm the others, whether from an im 


lee of curtosity oF « ardice it would 


= lem bbe to conjecture 
Cpe <p fears were pot long follow | 


in yy fay eS te he 





oid 
Bhe had grown se used W slerme 
sort, She merely kept her place by 
side of the now ulterly terrified servant 
eed now endeatoret to reassure ber 

After rushing through the dark 
the party from the trant door 
inte the street, were somewhat surprised 
te Gad thet quite a crowd had collected 
owtelnle io the street 

There were men with aterns aod many | 


entry 


policemen 

They oli appeared to be extremely agi | 
tated, aad were all direets their pane 
ve of the 





(lay bore mansion 
ke * guing » jump! screamed a roire 
and i'll dash teclf to pieces whatever | 


it le But what's thet? 
A bulky mass new appeared movin. } 

the window, and some objet dimly dix 

corned seemed to be in the ect of making | 

the street 

instant atterwards « yell went “p 

crowd 





from the windew Be 
w the pavement with « sickening 


} 
} 
| 
' 
' 

was instantly made for the spot | 

half « dozen lanterns re | 
imam upon the new tro | 


Fit Pe 
bit! 
ve 


i! 
it 
sé 
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t 
Fi 
i 











i 
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lp 


. ty he ey | 
at of retracing ble | 
ape 


4 
j 
st 


Hy 
A 


* 
E 
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Aropped of hh own wit 


pushed him iat the hand of the |* 


A 


er 
Henry pressed forward to scrutinize the 
vietion | 
lle wae @ poor Lae | 
beset and 








wit 
Manes of A, hair falling ower 
foo to look at in the 
with | 
spotted with blow! 
forehead Ile | 
hile thee | 
bhoud as 
carey to be human la chameter He was 


yy ae 


cloak, such as le eually worn by | 





“We “ Lege! that this poor ereature 
wee aeed all the woe and misery | 
of the a 

What * errand had led him lete thie 
ve | 


the | 





whole nny upon such @ wretched ignw 
Soteua meanders oe 

The boy was evidently suffering much 
pale 

Henry spoke to him 

What & your aamet 

that’ 

The boy looked up 


frightfully. 
not be uaderstinnl 

Henry wae vot lost to all sentiment of 
humanity feither was Seapfelder These 
“o ng aside the others knelt down | 
Soothe eae suflering aod | figure 
and } him « 

‘Come, now, don't be afraid, aand 
Heary to bim We wou't hurt you 
You mast tell ue all, or else these aftloers 
will take you with them Tell us all now 

come you wp in thet room’ 

“He's «8 dashed thief cried Rewp 
‘wed be bale'| burt ne more than «cat 
Who ever wed scat or a boy hurt, hey? 


Cae you tell mer | 





t him wistflly aed 


and moaned feebly & reply | 





} 
j 
| 


TU bave him in the station house be 
encther minute’ Lets held of him! 
The watchman and Soaptehler yew! thee 








hey rather roughly, when their apparent 
victim suddenly made « «pring and ay 
0 long knife ln the direction of the puller | 
mans nome 

A ery went op fom the crowd at thie 
— ~ kW aad half 9 deaen 
rush fr 
for Une brew 
of loafers at 








Ure kon cach oe 
of bearing him to the bh 
Mes 





| entific fect wae that the shack had taken 


The knife was snatched from the bey + 


hand, and he was roughly drag ters 
few steps. when Henry tn mying 
‘top thie! Let the boy I wish 


ask him eome questions 

The policemen Whe had the poor cree 
tare in charge at once stopped, and one of 
them sant 





Well, mister, ask aw we can | 
wait all night We havn't been «pyin 
sround bere all thie time to be cheater 
out of oar game like that Not much 

Look here,” said Heory, approaching 
the bey and speaking with les kindness 
than before, 1 asked a heow 


inte the house, ne 
about it, you shan t suffer 
tell me, [TH have you punished 
you io’ Come sow, «speak up 

The boy was doggedly silent 

“Hiete bie « goad kick, and he'll Ghat 
sen cough, mld « policeman, short u 
eull Ube action to the word 

A warning wave of Henry's rised 
arm ~ np him to standen this wanten 
purp 








on tell me how you got in’ 
perwintes! ~{/ 

The boy lente up iate Henry's thor 
and gave 6 low chackling lau then he 
extended bis arm and pointed his finger 

| down the street 
What do you meant demasded 
Henry, looking lo the direction in which 
the boy poioted What ie there? Whe 
is there, aay? 

The muttered something in « 

cracked vows 
leant hear you’ Speak ay sand 
leary 

The reply of the boy was now Metinet 
in tome, bat strangely unintelligible in 
meaning to the hearers ft wae only two 
works 

Cirensy cad 

Ha! bal” laughed Snapfelder, “that'» 
gel 

tireasy dad’ What's that bub, my? 

What do you mean? queried Henry 

Whe ix Crenay dad? 

Dad!" replied the boy 

Dad! Your tther? 


The boy nodded 

‘Take bim back to the mattress,” eried 
Henry peremptorily to the policemen whe 
had the boy in charge, for he aw that the 
miserable fitthe wretch's tace was growing 
contorted with some terrible pain, and he 
knees were sinking beneath him 


that 
he might have been intermall: ee ¥y 
his fearful fll, no matter tow 
Leen ume this mass of futher 
Thea, ton, ing the youn 
knife and give way t laughter, dissipated 
all fers on the score of injuries for 
the moment, and they only thought of 
him asa possible victim 
they bad put the buy back o@ the 

Heary asked bim 
What le your name? 
The boy replied feetly 

He calle me “Dewilt” 


tod. 
rascal draw a 


bead 


“Whe calls yout Your tether 
‘Dadk—tire r 
“Dd Greasy Dad, as you call him, have 


soything to de with your being in the 
hevuset’* 


The bey made a feeble nod 


Wee be in the house’ demanded 
Heary 

Another mod 

Dash me!” cried Roop, who had been 


listening attentively to this ememinsthon 
bat a dashed liar! Didn't ip allover 
the house, What dashed liar 
“Never mind,” cried Henry to the 
watchman. “We must find out every 
thing, even If | have to epend all the night 
and all Na be ip asking conuodrums 
(eme wae thie Greasy dad” 
aL - ne reply to this, for at this 
mement a most natural yet most dreadful 
curred, th frequently pene 
thet the human machinery may coutinue 
to move automatically aflera severe disor 
ganization, and perform ite wonted action 
with apparent harmony, and then sud 
ly. to the surprise of the bystanders. 
come to a dead stop There have been 
cases in dreadtul accidents, such as ox 
mons, where new have beep tamaed high 
the ait, or scalded to the bone with 
steam, that such victie have continued 
their usual functions of breathing, mew 
even talking, for perhape 
ns Bea after the accident, aadto al! an 
| pearance cee they seo Now the 
vy, when he fell from fourth stery 
window. was seturally supposed, notwith 
ing the thet that he was shiekled by a 
fo bed, to have at least broken some 
nes ut examination failed to dis 
cuter that be was in the least Injured. that 
le t& all external appearence He was 
| MUppared to have bern mincubsusly pos 
| essed of evtra clastic ligaments, to have 
averted such a danger But the plain sei 














| ellos lnternally They spoke te tien, by 





or el 
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replied the policeman 
viown on the lot youder ” 

‘Well, exclaimed Heary, “1 will go 
in and report thet all ix right, aad tell the 
ladice what has happened, and then | wil! 
accompany cae of you gentlemen to the 
station house and bear all the history 
this mystery While | am gone let a force 
of you goover the house again = 1 will be 
here in a minute 





ours Heory went inte the house 
end met Miranda at the parlor doer, why 
exclaime! i 


I have 


‘Some new trouble, | suppose 
| dared aot venture te 


teen dreading ty 
_ Vat ix ie? 
“T will tel! you,” replied Henry 
They entered the parlor w-gether 
Miranda sak! to him ashe ‘ent in 
We have been happy here. look 
Kate was stil! there but Henry saw that 
Louis bad awakened, and lo! sitting be 
side bim on the lounge war no less e per 
~ than Father 
here, dear sie awake Un’ 
glad 1 am’ went Low, how do you 
new, old bey? 
Henry Kissed his sister and took Louis 
hand 
Ihaven'ts moment to stay I he 
only a moment w tell you @ll Know 
then. that an arrest has been made which 
will undoubtedly lead as on the track of 
the mystery 
Thank 








Ged! ejaculated Miranda 
while both Leu and Esther echoed, “An 
arrest’ 

Yeu,” anewered Henry 
you all in « short time 
over to the station house to 


“t will tell 
am now going 
learn particu 


re 

He thought it beet just then not to men 
thee a word about the boy 

Hat thee it happened that 8 noise of ap 
proaching feet in the entry, and volees 
atiracted the attention of the littl com 
vany inthe parler, and immediately afer 
Tinkle, Hoop aed Seapfelier, followed 
by quite a crowd of policemen and arigh 
bors, entered the re 





——_ 

Mr. Tinkle,”’ cried —- - excited)y 

“have you found out « ing? 
war it ren ail new That 

dead boy out there— 

Henry interrupted him with « ure 
It was to late, however, for ¢ . 
Bhe in 


pression hed taugh! Miranda al: 
Lerpeme:! 
“A dead boy! Where, 
all the saints in Heaven!’ 
Henry divined ber purpese and sow 
thought everything had best be revealed 


in the same of 


policeman * narrative 
‘TH tell you all 
see, after I leaves you—when you sees 
that there thing in peatry—I om wo 
skeered like that I runs out te the front 
dowr, aud T no souner gots there than 
Teeth gives « most de‘ilish bark and 
bounds down the street like forty Sol 
rams after him till I gets to the lot what is 
at west of the garden, and | sees a man 
slong slowly—slowly along I 
aoe ® whistle and Nosey Taylor he an 


said Tinkle “You 





ewere it, Trune down the back street 
and comes acrom the lot, and the feller 
fires and hits Nosey in the and ving: 
him, ey Fag Lape  # cussin and 
rubbin’ bis leg and as mad as mad can be 
Teeth be digs for the man and I digs fow 


the feller ton, and [sees him tryin’ to make 


off with somethin’, and | sez, sez 1, ‘Drop 
that ere, pardaer, of I'l shoot ye.” Then 
what does he do but fire at me buat it 


doran't hit and then I get as rily os the 
deuee and | go for him, but I tell you he 
were tarnation game He grabied me 
and tripped me up, but T put my fox an 
der his leg and raised him aod pleated 
him in a snow paddle and when I feels 
= for him te put the bracelets on, ob! 

Twas cheered There was a dead 


| cro layin aside him The feller had 


been draggin’ it oat, aad. thinks 1, maybe 
it's the same thing we found in the pan 


| wry!” 


Miranda, Exther and Lowle were terri 
bly interested at this point of the story 
about a corpee ia the pantry 
eyes flashed with « wild fire 
claimed 

The dead boy?’ 

Let him go on,” maid Henry, gently 
repressing with « gesture her anxious cu 
rhomity 

You will learn 
on Mr Tinkle 

Well, | gets the bracelets on the chap 
wt last, and me and Buller—he come up 
while | was puttin’ them on—we shoves 


She ex 


all before long Ge 


| him ower to the stathon house and there he 


| he auewered net, They moved him, he 

| made no anewerlng motion, tle wae 

dead’ | 
“Tt beats all.”’ erled Hnapfelter 


We were just on the point of gettin 
something out of him when he gorse ark 
on us ust like him Sneaks on the 
house in the dark and beate us and now 
beats ur dead by going dead hiserif He's 
another fraud! 

| cannes « undervtand the tetrible ev 
of this ni sald Henry penne dhe wr 
os with an C&preaion of pity 

ow in the name of sense gentlemen 
he orted, ied this bey get in the hotse 
| And why dide t you find him? Who er 
| what is this (iremsy dad he spoke off Do 


| any of you know 
criel Baapfelder, 








Na, I dua't but 
there s been -ome mg! - here out 
= just a little while age. tell me 

Nesey Taylor « shed he ont gral 
wetting wver « fener, and 





took him ap 


Maybe that's him Hut as 


} le ey grabbed bim the fellow fired and 


hit Nosey im the leg, and he Viewgee remely 





yeu « 


/ etied 
anvther policeman ‘He's not burt much 


tat bee che list tad 


»! erted Heary, “there har been 
an arrest, hae there’ A man hae been 
caught eh’ 


ee 





i replied « policeman And 
he hae been taken te the stathon bots 
Pomitly he aay throw all the light om Ube 
mystery of Uhat dead beady which 





p femaneed 


* erled a vole This 


was draggin’ 4 corpee aerose the bt, when 


Teeth weat for hum 














Miranda's | 


well add that while New York & 
| gated to herself the right of be 
to “Ww 


| Hmgering, a2 one te tempted to ce. 


; 
| 


| 


| exiged with fringe draped o 
| the frome 


| 
| 


| 


DAY 


| 


| rey te alee the variety 


feel | were find (het @hteh te withie the limiteot 
ot 


| wet, whe te bie Greed Depot 


» 
| white designe 


} prune otR, triaemed with « bias band of the 
| fowlard. Perpendicular taadsof the plain 
| tik trfem tee sides aed held the drape 












EVENING 


| LADIES’ DEPARTMENT. 


Fashion Hotes, Queries and Pire~ | baw: 


side Chat. 


| A “epring opesing” «@ siwaye pleasentiy 


ececctated @Mb agreeable iboughts for in ite, 
| many bappy 


suggestions, there lea combive 
nd eam mer It te the someon 
when thew Toveto ine kas beowime 
aod wr are lous to cast it aside to & 
somrthiug more in harmony © ith the spring 
sunshine As Nature begins to change ber 
sombre attire, and ber sew tress garb of 
vieible every e here, suon 


ton of spring 








walking for traveling 
for the 
sort, and for home wear 





oo wraps 
clade the a. ne 
choth sacqee for ordinary wear eed the fe 
pemerabic fantasies hich have (be name of 
With soot « vrartety to be sere. 










re are ays many 
qucetions to dectte, fer among all Ube m 
diepiays of comtume and ma. de sot 





perse and other requirements The pre 





ol ping to an advantage has new 
#0 Well solved ae tie aow by Mr W 
hes mest wue | 
cvesfully overcome all the dif cullies ® hich 
one te shopping, for instead ot | 
the beautiful and 










det Lis auepices combined togethe: 





pace do shopp 
even Potladeipia an equal atirects 
bie Grand Depot, in which there is « great 
concentration of ai) that one wants to boy 
and at prices one Wants to pay | 

As lt ts (he ueraston another of Se open 
nage, let as exmmine the variety of costu 
i mantios to be seen My «peace forbids 
over Uw 
counters extending ta every direction, so we 
Will go dirwetly te the costume department 
@ bere we Bad costumes aed mantics for al) 
the vormstoas of the season 

Here tee very stylish costume composed of 

rune ecotored silk aod prune fe J withe 
design etlxalios the 
princesse shape, God be immed ou the edge 
of the fromt with 6 bon pleated rufic« 




















| 
of 







Shick consiets of @searl of the plain silk 
nally across | 





im Ure back the skirt of plain etik | 
be antrimamed. aod the — of foulard & | 
agit It) be Sleeves ana 








| 
double collar of the Foy an The price of | 


| inte come 7 
«© be made no further opposition to the | be tena 


A costume consptewous for tte elegance | 





u 
‘The shirt was (rimmed c1th two lthae 
bos pleated and piped lib biue , two similar 





| pallies formed a heading with « roulesa 





ve A gracetul 
| eearf of brows was d across Une 0 
| and Winmed with Digg and brows fringe 

tm the back the courte wire tn an 





{ 


| = whiek terminate in loops and ends 


| triple boa pleated ru@e with « heading 


fell in jong emde over the train, 









wige, 1th handsome 


inane in light seades of gray of brown, trim ra 4-—F- 1, 4 | 

| med with ball fringe; well made, and most seb t ie player She Mest anewers i 

raps for Spring and Sununer, re fees Fly Rope a WO 

“er i 

No one can leave thie endless variety of Pangea, (Becotar ot nd 6 Oe j 

material aod costume @tthout feeling a per tre of © pe Cl py A Wartetion of stow, } 

fect satisfaction in the Rnowledge that Mr " eng i : | 
Waerame base provided something for al) inst | 























POST 


[Ap « wm 


| Me Wanamaker Gieplags vartety te 

umn he thine well my. al) 
they begin as lower 1H 8 com 

range ape em Here & one 

A grey beourettr 

j cones = navy biwe, « gathered ruftix 

| Whe bier ek bend trims the skirt A ful! 


nee oa aad 


pelonaise + trimmed with « bine baad of 
biae stk sise Mae «lk caf collar and 
Pockets 

Here lea very prett, one for @ © A plate 
brows af) woo! comel’s Galr serge. the ek int 
base bias raffles, trimmed with bias band of 


he meme = Hal) Citing beeqee eed overes ir 
med Oth bias be 
navy blue, prune and 
the same price, while others arr 610, 6 
ou. 








We wlll leave the subject of @rene. 
spect the bewtidertng variety of wraps © lie! 
endless profe 
a a low as 610, the prices range 
including many et 6ff, 615, 9)* em 


end in 





« 
ur 






Hinton, . 
Sia eel nite — 


ao wae oor 
bein 
4 fringe trim the §3© eS Cc. = 
net. Prien, om 

Avsother of camels hair & trimmed 
pressed fringe galioon and clatr de lune jet 
and ls warked G0 

A pretty hehe with « revers, sed ted in 
fromt, te trimmed with store 
fringe, wingiod with jet, and te ently om 

A very @iatingue visite mantila ls of 
ols hatr, With stk pinating set te the back, 
4 re lo froat A handsome fringe 
trims the edge, and beaded iner above 
Price 6 

A very elegant garment war black sictl 
jeane and camel's bair tritwmed with a wide 
tmad of tisend clair de Lume beads, memder 
by « frayed «tlk ruche; heavy silk and clatr 
de lune Jet fringe trims the edge of the mas 
tle, which te marked #4 

me can 

Qeba tritamed 














and 
























h & Very gracefo 





tal 
17) 
ca 


~ Li thee dees of 


Redford, Va.) ie 


jored fringe on the 





fety of axeful Spring secques were 
made of all #ool cloth In shades of 
Tay Bod Drown, stitched om the edge 
ha muscme batter Priee, mt 
(thers ta black cloth to stufiar styles for 
i up te 
Descen 









ue ear 
The iatter eas pt 
when If wan attne 
mainly ot Pe 
on 


and 











gn soale again, we come te des 





















to ts them run Mote 
our demands i & teh = of a the i 
ss w 
oe reside (hat Ema. (Henvepin, + They are Batty. 
om < Ameria. The « we carrkent & ' 
(Our columns being frequently pressed tor TR, and « few years ard 
apace, lam at Limes compelled to omit a oe portanea ae bt : — 
of the tpquiries aad aeewers, bat they efi) = frou Chine and 4 == 
| carried te Med i, - the 
all Feerive prompt attew tion Se = & . Ss + Ragin Sn mee te 
any of the readers te Laasliew per 0, Wranme, Meter < S. @) pe 
meet have any good ipee of saggestt | of vive be the 



















Meteresting to the ses, I will be very glad to 
recelve them for publication. Ep ) 


suppose “lover 


of anes 
of the “imewttebie Je an 


work” ts tired 








= 
Ll Adel y style of wd 
p eaewegen completed with the most 
eyartlng gewult, The foundations meron | Set 
tg the desired shape, either 

ot white paper, sed then 
. — ihe effect of the swe fegge thier 

ot 








blue be jormed an @tdilional @rmament 
The culrasse@ goreage @as piped 
Dime, and effetively trimamed 
double collar, amd cul 





Dine Utne te ommmme fem 
gathered rumie of fovlard piped with & hite 
Urine the bettow, above which Ika bisek sti | 
a 
soar! drapery of blac with « 
moses tringe Im bier 





| the drapery ts formed by scart of foulard | « 


and stk The price te #6. 
Another stylish costume Bas composed of | 
ad woot boarette, In brown Recked 
with White sed stivery grey The full pri 
conse froet te draped serose bn loom toi | 
whieh are beld down by paoels of seal brown 
‘ 
pn of huope amd ends triu Ube sides 














j Sentta panels eater! down each side of tie 


beck, terwinating te loops sod eads, The 


| drapery te the back Ix gauged sbowt six 
| te waist, aod 


| aud white fringe 
| trio med eitha bias rule with beading, and 


| 


. 
| each side of front and back Stik sleeves 


| the back Is arranged in 


be now 
Did be my anything? demanded , 
Henry 
Nia, note word, sir But, oh! he ix 
jy bird though, sir’ 
exclaimed Henry, “I shall act 
waste another moment | ~ over | 


to the station house with Mr Tinkle and 
find out all the frets before [return 
Let's have another look over the house 
while lam « I won't be very long 

Be without another word Henry and 
Tinkle started from the room, leaving the 
policeman to take charge of the ladles 
the parlor 

As soon as Henry lef Roop amid to the 
ounpany 

"t ered the cellar winder open and | 
thinks that's the way some of ‘em gut in 
1 eoald easily go dowe now and tarn on 
the gas, but the dashed thing lk that when 
ence Warned of the whole house I! emell se 
dashed bad of gas that 1 all be choked 
to death You see if we could only apen 
them ore locked duore we'd be all right 
Then we couldaee what burners had been 
onturned 
We had better wait 
iT 





= 








it ie almost dey 
We 











light, said Miranda, ® afford we 
walt now Mut in the time—ainer 1 
we that some of yeu have laoterne—vou 
might as well go over the house again and 


wee if anything has been stolen 


well Hoop 


That's so, ma ae 
go up 
4 


imamestiately 
upstairs 
o hour elapeed before Heary 
and Tinkle returned Mirada aod the 
the pertor had anensily counted 
the minutes They hed talked on all pow 
sible theories conceraing the problem of 
the aight and of ite soluthon 
hen Heary made bis appearance and 
told bie story, aed Mo wee 8 narretion 
deeply interesting t) his auditor 
(ro Be CONTINUED | 


acted on her 







- 
brotren Haan 
to be fully ae much sophistionted as the 
Continental kied Out of samples of 
beer and of materiale used in the brewln, 
of beet, © met last year by the interna 
fevenue authorities 61 were either edul 
terated of comsisted of Ulegal lngredien\s 








| sieeven, and silk 


“We'll | 


| mined with © 


—_ | 
~English beer appears 


| whieh 


' 


inches deep just belie 
Ur temenedd with @  lmecden 
The 





Piaie 
b panels of brown 





wd each side with the bourette 








ecoller Price 
A ¥ery rich costume of bieek sthk attracted 
* The front of the shirt wae tin 









revers of sat! 
in paces, Two 
gathered bias rules trim the (rele 
somrt dine 
with ome of matin 
bapiaome pressed fringe 


knife pleatings with two 
A @hle 
¥ of stk crosses the froatat right 





both eiged with | 

Tee drapery to 
siternatec pleats of 
silk, held down by bows of satin 











beteoen This distingue costame war mark 
el bes 
A vember of edmirers were gathered 





brows «tlk aad 

' wintets 
lt tabetier cane with fringe, and 
one side to form @ cascade Mond 
sth and on the other 
wine rewers of «ttkh The back te plentet 
from the walst down , the shirt te edged by 
athered ruifies with « full plemted 
Over the piseted drap 
ery eshort drapery & yore, auned tac 
the contre by cords aed teenie | culrasse 
basque of beuretio piped with silk, stik 
bows ornament the cor 


a costume of _ 






















a 

A charwing costume ut for the Spring 
was made of beige colored + i's bate, eet 
The skirt was elged with 
of seal brows sith, andl 
{ the camel's bale war 





eeel brow ew otk 
two Baltes pleat) 
2 fll polomaise 
trimmed with pleating of bre 
A sucowssion of sik loops trimmed the front 
brows sttk sleeves and jacket of camel's 
alr, etged wt vows tik pleating aad 
orpementod with pretty ik bews This 
marked tm 

Awother very ety lish Spring costume eas 
Havanese brow b sik, and beige colored caine 
» latter formed @ tablier 

























jot 
goat's batt pleated doen plain « 
eth brown sith cat open we 








vat 
Hilton Dect trimmed with bows of atit 
A very atylieb (the eult ware plate over 


covengr was cut culrasse f with & pow 


skirt of grey cloth piped with dark. gre 
eel bine Tite “ae gracetuliy (raped te 
wear overs binck velvet shirt ‘ 
euleway os 










ey comm th eheth i 
Die treads thee ppt of eardine! 
and betge cuteret sk, aed yrs colin cults 
pockets aad vont 

evn toe ot the cheager costungs 
oo completely the wants of the 
many Whe seek « well made and stylish cos 
tome for every day Gear aad tore very ment 
erate price 














| subsoriber” will be 
































Abs (ow dation oe * 

cut from eretonne Sowers or tg 

sUitohes were i | wtth colored stk bere 

ed there te keep the edger —? revealing 
thea be 















pleased with | 
iow tn ber Sret Ly + with embrot 
Biaekets Tf she @id Ince cartaios la 
whteh the border hms ry 

{ 
























" 

Carriage Lap Wrap have jast seen « bat te care i 
very pretty cover tmtended fer A -..A- ue " where ee pt | 
which L think #oald sasw 





” 
2¢ o. Onaga in 
Country Mubseriher 





pligue work 
To Bleach and Clean eran Rommets yout Wan G2, (2.08, an 
th Ue © howe md chips 


ch lbepe will 
others 
he Bon Ret ma) 






‘ 
prove useful te her and t 

To (lean Straw Bonnets 
be washed with <oap and 
irted 





of 
pe wire must removed 


To Bleach Straw Pant — —Gapene it to the 
fumes of buraing sulphar heme ctre st 
b ow imametse tina onatis nm of 


r aflor wards waeh ! 









in water ‘ 
ot) ef vitrto, 4 ov onalte ‘act, ls used eivo 


oagly ao vauleted 









Bot) two : ~ Jon Ly | 
Wl the late War by Parone, ts ae 
(ie otmcae cyte 


i veh 
jet them remain im sok 
rinse . “7. end they 


for . 

wady fur blocking. Tite b for 
wb Fm broon elt § . novia of nti 
ehh 
alee tus font } 


reen coppers 
brash iy 7 nh 











te walt. a pound of 
bet! for two hour: dry am 
pen 

Petatece e 4 oops A Motet 
the following 
Jb ebout 








direc 
potatoes with 


Bitoe colt 
biet 


tsa 
si ‘Yo boils “helt a 
4 Pour barepy 4 1 tee sie aad wave very 





1 cnet Matoes are cold betled potatoes 
sary Hy end (ried with « pp pet 

(Constant Be 

he nome directions for making 
oung Netti 








rough eens eit 


Ne hoot Wer Fort erapt poe 
use acheser (entemut 
4 


all ebin diseases 
“ 





Wil) come of 
otpe for mak tog poet ja 
plate coe = frees wel 


the good couks send me are 


@uabies of cookies net 


toh my inquiry for 
thave an thee, balam 








you! Gen tributurs tel) me hue 
we a baking powdert Purmer's 
I would line Greginne to make ree ore 
quetion Pemtier Mot 


ay 
t 





Ab, he’ caclsimed Henry, with an 
expres of intense, alaeet maniacal 
Cac ement Dragging * copes, oh? A 
cormpee’ My Geet all will yet be rewented! 

Whats goin to be done with this 
here eely! queried « watohmean 

Take t inte the house bere, og 

' be 
replied Heary We can't 
ve terrors lo the hewse He 
member therm are ladies here whe are 
eee oil 

















